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AMONG WILD CHERRY BOUGHS. 


Asove the growth of thick weeds and bushes that stand 
like a fringe along the old stone wall, the wild cherry 
tree towers high. Yet it is high only by comparison with 
its nearer neighbors, for a little further along the fence 
stands a sturdy hickory, which is much taller, and again 
beyond, a superbly symmetrical sugar tree. Later these 
greater trees may claim more attention, the one for its 
rich fruitage of sweet nuts, dear to the small boy and the 
squirrel; the other for the glorious and changing colors 
which it will assume when sharp nights and full ma- 
turity shall paint its; frondage with a hundred different 
hues. But the wild cherries are ripe now, and to. its _ 
branches come many birds to feast on the luscious berries, 
and so just now the cherry tree is the one that shows 
most life and most interest. 

Though taller than its nearest neighbors, the outlook 
that the wild cherry tree commands is not a very wide 
one. To the west is the weed-grown pasture in which, day 
after day, the same horses feed, standing during the mid- 
day hours under the shade of a gnarled and ancient apple 
tree, where the grass has been worn away by their stamp- 
ing to drive away the persistent flies. They are old 
friends now after all these years—the horses and the 
tree. Off to the east is the yellow stubble of a shorn 
wheatfield, where pale green tips of the new springing 
ragweed are just beginning to show above the polished 
straw left standing. Along the wall are the blooms of 
the goldenrod and the fruit of the blackberries now 
changing from red to black. Over the stubble, back and 
forth in wide and ceaseless circles, now high, now low, 
swallows are swinging on tireless wing. There are white- 
bellies and cliff swallows, and the forked-tailed beauties 
that have been reared within the barns and—higher in 
air—the sooty and less graceful familiar friends which 
we call chimney swallows—but which are not swallows 
at all. 

Each bird coming here for cherries shows something 
of its character by the method of its approach. Only a 
few fly boldly into the tree from a distance, but one of the 
confident ones is the robin, who comes from across the 
field, alights with a great plunge and spreading of wings 
and tail, and almost at once begins to feed hungrily. The 
kingbirds are beginning to gather for their autumnal flight 
southward, and now and then one comes into the tree 
openly, alighting in the very topmost branches, snatching 
a cherry or two and then darting away, as if he regretted 
the time lost for the meal. The little chipping sparrow 
seems to have no thought that he must conceal his move- 
ments. He comes straight as an arrow’s flight, from a 
blackberry bush twenty yards away along the wall, alights 
in one of the lower branches, picks a cherry, which is 
far too large for him to swallow, tries to break it to 
pieces, drops it in the most stupid fashion and then 
plucks another, which he also drops. Then seemingly dis- 
‘couraged, he flies back to his thorny resting place, to re- 
turn a little later for another trial. 

Flying by easy stages along the wall and at last stop- 
ping in the very top of a butternut tree, not far from 
the cherry, comes a silent, sleek recluse, named from 
the fruit it is approaching, the cedar bird, waxwing or 
cherry bird. He is an interesting fellow, the more so 
no doubt because we know so little of him. He is cautious 
and prudent, but not a bit timid, very quiet in his habits, 
a thorough gentleman in deportment, reserve and dress. 
Perhaps it is the mystery that surrounds him that leads us 
to credit him with all sorts of qualities that some humans 
have. He sits for a long time in the butternut, sometimes 
crouched low on the branch or again standing absolutely 
ith pointed crest raised to its fullest height. Art 
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last, moved by hunger, he flies to the cherry, but when he 
has reached there he is in no hurry to begin, but stands 
for a long time considering the meal. Then, moving side- 
ways along the branch like a parrot, he reaches up and 
takes a berry, which he swallows deliberately. The fruit 
1s thicker than his neck and its passage down his gullet 
can be traced. After a pause, another cherry is eaten, and 
then another, and then presently the waxwing melts away 
and 90 louger seen 
Seddenly, without warning a bag. smooth bird ap 
pear, crouched low slong a branch close to a temt cater” 
pller's eet, (We commet tell where be come from, sor 
bee reached be» pero} tut he ca there bonkung keemly 
hem. bet without moving bes brad it os a dacs 
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sion may be evident enough to ear if not to eye. We 
might call him the detective among birds from the quiet 
way in which he slips about. Rain crew he is named, and 
his loud calls are familiar enough to country dweller, even 
though their source be not always known. One of the 
most useful of insectivorous birds, who can tell whether 
he has come here to have a taste of cherries or to de- 
stroy some of the tent caterpillars whose webbed nests, in- 
closing brown dead leaves, ornament the ends of several 
branches of our tree. Whatever the cuckoo’s motive, he 
keeps it to himself, as befits the most shy and secretive of 
our birds. He moves a little nearer to the caterpillar’s 
nest, seems to pick something from the branch, and then 
suddenly disappears. 

A little later the peevish notes of a catbird sounding 
from the midst of the branches tell of a new arrival. But 
is not injustice done the catbird when we call his note 
peevish and imagine that it denotes ill temper or distress? 
He is graceful, active and talkative, and—because of his 
note, perhaps—unpopular, but, of all the Northern birds 
what one has sweeter and more varied strains? 

A long chapter on bird habits might be written con- 
cerning what one sees among the boughs of the wild 
cherry even at this season of the year, when the birds 
are least obtrusive. Spend an hour near one and see for 
yourself what goes on there. 


MINNESOTA FOREST. 


WE print to-day a review from the pen of Mr. Charles 
Cristadoro of the work and the workers in the cause to 
preserve some of the primeval pine forests of Minnesota. 
It was a noble object, and as Mr. Cristadoro’s review 
shows, enlisted the active co-operation of a host of in- 
dividuals, societies and associations, representing the men 
and the women of Minnesota and the Northwest. If in 
the final outcome all was not accomplished that had been 
hoped for and striven for, that which was won ~was never- 
theless a rich reward and an achievement of public good 
which entitles those who labored for it to gratitude now. 

Where so many gave unsparingly of time and effort it 
would be ungracious in a public review to overlook the 
part which each one had in the common cause; and it is a 
pleasure then to put on record the names of those who 
thus contributed to the reforestation of Minnesota. In 
one respect only is Mr. Cristadoro’s review incomplete. 
It. will be recalled by those who followed the struggle 
that Mr. Cristadoro was himself one of the most intelli- 
gent, active, devoted and effective of all who talked and 
wrote and labored in season and out of season; and no 
record of the Minnesota forest preservation movement can 
be a true one which does’ not write large the name of 
Charles Cristadoro. 





THE COMMON INTEREST. 


Tue Los Angeles County Game:and Fish Protective’ 
Association, of California, is one of the successful protec- 
tive organizations of the day, and one important factor 
in its success is its adopted principle that game protection 
is to be desired as a benefit, not by the sportsmen only, 
but by all the citizens of the community. In other words, 
the Association acts upon an 2ssumption directly the oppo- 
site of that recently advanced by Judge Van Dyke in a 
California case, when he declared that the game laws 
were for the benefit of a favored class. The game laws, 
says the Los Angeles Association, are for the common 
good; and the membership is drawn from the community, 
irrespective of the shooting or fishing proclivities of those 
who are invited to join. The ena) dues are $1.00; the 
funds go to enforcing the game and fish laws, and the 
Association does not limit its concern to game species, but 
aims to prevent the wanton destruction of harmless birds 


inevitably be followed by its recognition on the part of 
others. The sooner and the more completely we get away 
from the notion that the sportsmen of a district are in any 
sense a class apart by themselves, whose good is not the 
good of the people at large, the more quickly shall we 
come to the time when the community as a whole will 
sustain effective game and fish protection. 
CONCERNING CLASSES. 

THE courts of California in rendering decisions on the 
game statutes speak of the “class of sportsmen” or “the 
sportsman class.” Is this a correct use of terms? Do 
sportsmen constitute a class? 

Used in this sense, a class may be defined as a body of 
individuals grouped together as possessing certain com- 
mon characteristics. What are the characteristics com- 
mon to all sportsmen? We fancy they are very few. 
Sportsmen are drawn from the ranks of the rich and the 
poor. They may be educated or illiterate; rough diamond 
or highly polished; they may be pious or irreligiouS; 
Roman Catholics or Methodists; Episcopalians or Dutch 
Reformed. They are long and short, fat and thin, with 
blue eyes or green. 

In what are they all alike? The sportsman delights in 
recreation, but in this he does not differ from all other 
members of the human family. He takes his pleasure by 
preference out of doors, but so do all sorts and condi- 
tions of men, women and children, whether they attend 
fetes champetres or lawn parties, or simple picnics and 
May parties. The sportsman kills game and fish, or sails 
his boat over the waters, but these are recognized avoca- 
tions the world over, and have nothing to do with sports- 
manship. Even the judges of the California courts do not 
call the Chinamen and Italians, who comb the beach of 
San Francisco Harbor, sportsmen. 

Sportsmen appear to possess one characteristic; that 
they—usually, but not always—pursue game or fish or 
toil over their*yachts or canoes for pleasure, rather than 
for gain; but does an eccentricity like this entitle them 
to be put in a class by themselves? 





Mr. William K. Vanderbilt, Jr., has bought all of the 
land which was held by private owners surrounding Lake 
Success, in Roslyn, Long Island, and all the interest in 
the lake itself which was in private ownership. A part 
title to the lake is vested in the town of North Hemp- 
stead; and the town also owns three rights of way to the 
lake. To make his control of Lake Success complete and 
absolute, Mr. Vanderbilt has offered the town authorities 
$50,000 for its title. The town can do nothing without 
legislative action, and it is probable that a bill will be 
introduced at Albany next winter to empower the town 
to alienate its interests in the lake and approaches. The 
price offered is an alluring one, and the people of North 
Hempstead may perhaps not be blamed for adding such 
a- substantial sum to their treasury. Nevertheless the 
policy of surrendering public waters—or waters open to 
the public—into private control is a wrong one. The 
number of lakes in the vicinity of New York to which 
there is access for fishing, boating and other recreations 
is extremely small, and is constantly diminishing, be- 
cause, one after another, they are passing into the control 
of clubs and individuals. Those that are left should be 
kept for the people. Their value as public pleasure resorts 
will be all the greater as the years go by. Legislatures 
should be very slow to remove the obstacles to alienation 


of such waters now contained in town charters, 
- 


The humors of the political campaign have already be- - 


gun in New York, where a letter has been written to 
Senator Platt (and of course given out tc the press for 
advertising purposes before Mr. Platt himself could re- 
ceive it), averring that in the event of the renomination 
of Governor Odell the writer of the letter would cause 
25,000 sportsmen to vote against him. The reason as- 
signed for the opposition to the Gevernor is that his acts 
have been inimical to the interests of the sportsmen 
of the State. The humor of this lies in the assumption 
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The Sportsman Lourist. 
The Organ Grinder. 


A Day in His Life. 


Nicoto BricnNatt was tired. He had traveled miles 
over a dusiy road beneath the blazing sun. Beads of 
perspiration stood on his swarthy lean face, and he limped 
along laboriously with his organ strapped to his back and 
his monkey perched above. 

Suddenly he stopped and looked about him. The place 
was inviting. A great cool umbrageous tree stood by 





“ the roadside, while underneath was a carpet of rich green 


grass, bedecked with daisies. And hark! What was 
that? Yes, it was a gurgling stream, which presently 
revealed itself along the fence as it reflected a sunbeam. 

Nicolo’s eyes brightened and he heaved a sigh of satis- 
faction. Uttering a word of command, he glanced up at 
the monkey, which instantly jumped to the ground. 
Then Nicolo unwound his organ and proceeded toward 
the stream. Taking a little tin cup from his pocket, he 
filled it three times with the pellucid water and drank. 
It refreshed his weary soul and he muttered his thanks 
to “Sancta Maria.” Before putting the cup away he filled 
it once more and held it to the monkey’s lips, with a 
“Chico, amico!” Chico took a little sip and turned away 
his head. Nicolo then put up the cup and seated himself 
on the grass with his back to the tree. Diving once more 
into his capacious pocket. he took out some nuts, which 
he gave to Chico, who expressed his feelings with a great 
chirruping and began to crack the nuts in such a comical 
way as would have made any one smile but his sombre 
master. Having furbished in his pocket for the third 
time, Nicolo produced some stale bread and an onion, 
with which he began to regale himself, with eyes fixed far 
away, as one in a dream. His frugal repast ended, he 
stretched himself on the grass and was soon wrapped in 
slumber. As he lay there he presented a spectacle at 
once odd and pathetic. His hair was matted and covered 
with dust, and his careworn face was covered with several 
days’ growth of beard. As for his clothes, they were not 
much more than an assortment of rags patched together, 
while his stockingless feet were encased in a pair of heavy 
rawhide shoes, studded with nails. 

The birds came to look at him. First a robin cried 
from the tree: “Who are you? Who are you? Wake 
up!” Then a vireo cried: ‘What is it? Great Scott! 
Hi, there! Do you hear me?” Then an oriole (that 
exquisite among the birds) cried: “Oh my, oh my! How 
really very shocking, don’t you know!” Then a yellow 
warbler cried: “Tut! Tut! Asleep on such a day as 
this!” Then a song sparrow-chipped in: ““Wake—wake— 
wake! Get a move on you!” And then a crow flew past 
and laughed a hoarse ““Haw—haw—haw!” as it espied the 
queer, unkempt figure on the grass. 

The insects, too, were filled with curiosity. First came 
the flies and mosquitoes and lit on the face and hands of 
the sleeper. Then came the ants, and wandered all over 
him. Then came a darning needle and lit on his nose. 
Then came a bee and buzzed in his ear. And then came a 
butterfly and lit on the collar of his red flannel shirt. 

But through it all Nicolo slumbered undisturbed, for 
he was tired, as we have said. At length as the sun began 
to decline and was gilding the trunks of the trees, the 
sleeper started up and rubbed his eyes. One glance to- 
ward the west sufficed to tell him that evening was nigh, 
so he hastily arose and strapping his organ about him 
and bidding the monkey mount, set off at a brisk gait, or 
at least at a gait that was brisk for him. 

In half an hour he came to a little village. As he 
entered the slumbercus street children seemed to spring 
out of the ground and set up a great shout as they ob- 
served the monkey. Crowding about it, their eyes shone 
with mingled fascination and fear, and though some 
were bolder than others, the majority hung back as if 
ready to flee at a moment’s notice. Nicolo, blasé with 
many a similar scene, paid no attention to all this, but 
selecting a likely looking cottage, unslung his organ and 
began to grind away, while Chico, who was held by a 
string, jumped up on the veranda. A woman with a 

in her arms was the only occupant of this. The babe 
at sight of the monkey gave vent to a cry of terror and 
clung to its mother. It was in vain that the latter used 
reassuring words, so Nicolo was ordered away. He had 
better luck at the next cottage, where Chico, cap in hand, 
collected three cents from as many young ladies. who 
were not so much taken with the attentions of the Simian 
gailant as melted at the strains of Nicolo’s organ, wheezy 
and dismal though they were. At the third cottage a 
maiden lady, apparently, of severe aspect, put her head 
out of the window and declared shrilly that if “that 
hideous beast,” referring to the monkey, was not taken 
away instantly she would send for the village constable. 

With varying luck like this Nicolo, without any dis- 
play of emotion, made his tour of the village, until he 
came to the poorer quarter. The crowd of children 
here was much greater than at the upper end, but the 
pennies were few and far between. At length Nicolo, ap- 
parently discouraged, ceased grinding and slung his organ 
over his shoulders. Then he looked about him inquir- 
ingly for a few minutes, and finally approached a man 
who sat on his doorstep. 

“Ttaliano mans liva here?” asked Nicolo, evidently with 
the object of finding a lodging for the night. 

“Eh? Haow’s that?” drawled the man, condescend- 
ingly. bea aol 

‘Italiano mans liva here?” repeated Nicolo. 

“Oh!” exclaimed the man. “You want to know if 
there be any Eytalians here?” 

“Si, signor. 

“No. s, no monkeys, here,” adding in a lower 

tone, “Thank God?” 

Nicolo received this rude rebuff without any open show 
of resentment, though a keen observer would have seen a 
lightning flash in his dark eyes as he turned away. 
T was a little provision store across the street, and 
to this he made his way and purchased five cents’ worth 
of bologna sausage. Then he plodded down the street, 
the children continuing to follow him to a little stream 
spanned by a rustic bridge, which marked the limits of the 


_. added the bitterness of wounded feelings. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





village. Here the gave the stooped, retreating 
feu of saber yr old ay he ones a parting 
cheer and returned to their p 

Onward Nicolo plodded re the dust, while the 
shades of evening began to fall around him. The village 
was left behind, the shouts of the children died away and 
he once more found himself alone with nature. His mind, 
singularly enough, ran on the rebuff he had just received, 
and to his customary mood of vague melancholy was 
It is true he 
had not been used to much consideration in his own 
country, but in even the contempt of an aristocrat, or rich 
man, of his own race, there was a certain sympathy. 
Here his portion was scorn unmixed. Once he had re- 
belled against it, in his fierce fiery way, with the only 
result that he got felled to the ground. As he thought of 
it all, his heart swelled with bitterness and a sob rose 
to his lips. 

Suddenly a woodthrush began to pour forth its vesper 
hymn from a grove by the wayside. The rich, measured 
cadence of the notes, instinct with serene joy and happi- 
ness, floated on the evening air like a divine summons to 
troubled mortals to be at peace. Nicolo halted and 
listened. His eyes were fixed on the western sky, where 
the after glow of the sun, full of a gracious sentiment, yet 
lingered. For some time Nicolo continued to gaze and 
to listen, and then with a sudden impulse he raised his 
cyes, welling with tears, and crossed himself reverently. 
It was the tribute of this poor, unlettered soul to the 
beautiful, beneficent Mother Nature. 

The thrush ceased its song, and Nicolo, calmer in mind, 
resumed his plodding march through the dust. But night 
was glooming apace across the country, so the wayfarer 
began to look about him for a lodging. He had not gone 
far before he espied a little rivulet whick ran by a wood. 
His eyes lit up with pleasure: this was the very spot he 
had been looking for. Unloading his organ at once he 
proceeded to quench his thirst, as well as that of the 
monkey, and then lifting himself and his belongings across 
a rail fence, entered the wood. The fireflies flashed in 
the gloom and lit his way to an open space, which was 
covered with moss. Here the weary wanderer threw him- 
self down with a sigh. How sweet and cool it was here 
after the hot dusty highway! And how solemn and still 
and suited to repose. When he was a little rested he sat 
up and made a sop of bread and milk (the latter he carried 
in a small medicine bottle) for the monkey. The animal 
appeared not to be hungry, but Nicolo coaxed it as a 
mother might her babe, and finally succeeded in having 
the sop eaten up. Pleased with his success, he took out 
his bologna sausage, with some remnants of bread, and 
fell to himself in a manner very different from that of 
the monkey. The world might be hard on Nicolo, but 
his appetite seldom failed him. The sausage and bread 
disposed of, he filled an old black pipe and lit it. With his 
back to a tree he smoked on pensively and gradually there 
stole over him a sense of comfort and contentment even 
which only the old black pipe ever brought him. The 
weed is a blessing to the rich, but what an infinitely 
greater blessing it is to the poor and miserable! 

The last faint glimmerings of day at the edges of the 
wood died out and all was cimmerian gloom, set off, as it 
were, by the flashings of the fireflies. But soon a soft 
mysterious light began to steal through the trees and 
fret the mossy ground beneath. As Nicolo observed it 
his heart leaped with a sympathetic joy. Ah! here was 
something that reminded him of his dear Italia, if nothing 
else did, “Bella luna!” he muttered fondly, gazing up 
through the trees. At the words memory awoke in him, 
and his youth, with its wild romantic glamor, came back 
to him. Unconsciously he fell into an old love song of 
Lombardy. This he sang in a subdued droning key with 
occasional mournful pitches, the effect of which as it 
echoed through the wood was at once weird and pathetic 
in the extreme. 

When the song came to an end the singer’s head fell 
on his breast, and he remained thus for awhile; then he 
rolled over on the ground. And there, beneath the whis- 
pering trees, with a quiet moonbeam on his face, Nicolo 
Brignati slept. Francis Moonan. 

New York, June. 


Maudelion. 


“Come into the garden, Maude, 
I’m weary here alone.” 


So I was. There had been no garden, however, just 
to walk into for months. Only gray walls and stone 
pavements and streets sometimes dusty, sometimes muddy. 
There was a library to go to where illustrations in 
magazines simulated country life quite truly and where 
1 have looked into. many pretty garden paths in this 
country, and, on hot afternoons, I have even made sea 
trips across to France, and there in his voluptuous Midi 
helped Monsieur Alphonse pick his beloved Jacqueminots. 
Put this did not satisfy to-day, for the full tide of 
summer is in in Tennessee, so I looked up impatiently 
from my book several times before Maudellon’s eyes 
from the phaeton at the curb said, “Come.” My smile in 
return was as loud as the rules of the library allow, and 
I left Miss Wharton and her “Hour in Ttaly” quite un- 
ceremoniously and bounded to Maudellon’s side. As 
we turn out the Boulevard I will add that when her 
eyes have just this look it means we are to seek this 
day country lanes and lonely hilltops and glades with 
orly a stream’s noise in them, so I was more than con- 
tent to give her the = 

The city’s borders scarcely been passed when we 
delved into a me so like the one I had seen in Maudel- 
lon’s yes that I had to rub my own to be sure that her 
wand was not. still waving over the lovely creation be- 
fore us. It was Melrose, reached through a lodge gate 
half-hidden in trees, and then on by a circuitous drive 
over a stream — twists itself as if by contract, and 
is lost in wild h drangea bushes and woodbine. This 
drive being circular, is always a surprise, and I know 
of no English park which is more effective and pleasing. 
Blue grass is lush and riotous everywhere under great 
trees, and when at last the house is reached one drives 
through the porte-cochere and forgets it in the wide 
view of undulating corn and pasture lands to the south, 
relieved by the fine soft outline of the Knobs. Here we 
ST a are ee ee 
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adventure, as they always do in such things, and bring- 
ing always an imagination which is —- and en- 
couraging to see. How admirable is man who 
sprinkles this youthful faith in the unseen ‘things (but in 
t e things possible) all through the days of his life! So 
we would live in a new world for three hours, we said, 
and drove on down into the wood again, accompanied 
by a gay troupe of bluebirds, ever leading us on, and 
from the glen the wood pewee called with a mournful 
September sound and the wood thrush tinkled his sad 
chimes to the closing day. 

Outside the gates again me turned into a new road 
which neither knew, but this was better, it would lead 
to that delightful somewhere where our gypsy supper 
would be spread. After the promises of several turn- 
ings, the next always hidden from the last by plumed 
corn rows, we debouched finally into the Franklin road 
only. But this was not bad, the hills being topped by old 
colonial houses, the white columns shining through the 
lawn trees, and the rich meadows of the opposite side 
covered with short-horn and Durham cattle, their deep 
bay sides outlining against the green with an effect as 
soft and placid as a picture. 

Later came into view the turrets of the famous Oak 
Hill country place. The lawn and drive is better kept, 
but less alluring than that of Melrose, and the house 
in plain view from the road, has lost somewhat of its 
exclusiveness by this. The crenelated rock fence also 
is too low and gives every passer, like ourselves, too 
complete an idea of the garden seats, summer arbors and 
the vivid patches of flower color, relieving the walks. 
But we will learn some day that four feet more of lime- 
stone wall makes us entirely English, so let us hope. We 
should have been sorry, however, not to have seen the 
paddocks, with the brood mares grazing and the colts 
gamboling under the trees. We had turned into a lane 
which seemed interminable, and at the sound of sheep 
bells clinking in the distance we stepped. A cardinal 
began his whistling in a hedge near by and from a fence 
post a vesper sparrow took up his long-drawn and mel- 
low note. An indigo bunting, tireless as he is always, = 
bubbling over all day long with happiness, still sits ga 
on his tiptop bough and warbles away the hours. Maud 
lon alone of all this group of fragile and errant beauty 
is not quite happy, but says “Let us drive on. What we 
seek is just there, where that shower of golden arrows is 
falling through the vines.” The bright pink of her 
dress blunted every arrow, however, and I was then 
content to drive on. Further on in this enchanted lane 
we saw rabbits playing by the roadside, as is their cus- 
tom late in the afternoon. She clapped her hands joy- 
fully and the rabbits ran, and, friend of the rabbits as I 
am, how could I stop those hands from clapping? 

We spread our lunch in the rabbits’ tracks for luck and 
1 learned Maudellon how to drink from a bottle, making 
it gurgle, and she learned me how to eat cherry syrup 
from a knife blade, and so we made a feast as simple but 
as royal as any of Marie Antoinette’s on the green around 
her thatched cottages in the Little Trianon. 

Great masses of gold and purple clouds hung in the sky 
as the sun of our day set. The pink in her dress began 
to soften and her gray eyes grew dark as though grieving 
at a passing happiness. Here the thin crescent of the new 
moon came out. Her hands were raised ecstatically 
again—but she looked at me reproachfully as they fell 
back in her lap and we drove on homeward. E. M. 

Nasuvittg, Tenn, Aug 7. 


Sport. 


WeEssTeER defines sport as “That which diverts and 
makes mirth: game; diversion; mirth.” 

Coahoma tells us in Forest AND STREAM, page 127, that 
field sports had their origin in man’s necessities during 
the period of his racial infancy, when he captured wild 
things for food and clothing; that this trait still persists, 
and “That the porcurement of something useful to man 
as a result of the chase is an essential element of true 
sport.”. In elaborating this definition of sport he makes 
it very plain that the “something” which is “essential” is 
in his judgment “goot meat.” 

Now it is plain that either Webster or Coahoma is 
wrong, because these definitions of sport antagonize each 
other. As a rule there is very little diversion or mirth 
in what we do to maintain our existence. I think a little 
investigation Will show that Webster’s definition is the 
commonly accepted one, and that Coahoma’s conclusions 
are fallacious, and his positiort untenable. 

I regard his teaching as pernicious, because if 
inculcated it would degrade our fields and forests to the 
level of abattoirs, our game to the level of swine and 
our sportsmen to the level of gluttons. 

Words are used to convey ideas. What idea does the 
word sport convey? An effort to secure food? No. It 
does not convey that idea now; it did not cénvey that idea 
in Webster's day, and I dare say if the word was used 
during the period of the racial infancy of man it did not 
convey that idea then. 

To illustrate: I have a great admiration for our illus- 
trious President, as a man, as a warrior, as a statesman, 
but most of all as a true sportsman. He exemplifies all 
that is best in field sports, yet we have no reason to be- 
lieve that he ever ate any of the California lions which 
he has killed. - 

Fox hunting is undoubtedly a true sport, and is prac- 
ticed by a large number of genuine sportsmen and sports- 
women, yet what is procured by it that is useful to man? 
Certainly Reynard has never been regarded as a choice tit- 
bit by the devotees of the sport. Then we have coyotes, 
wolves, and many other unsavory “varmints” which figure 
largely i in true sport. Again there are anglers who turn 
away from the toothsome trout and salmon to catch tarpon 
that is comparatively worthless as a food fish. 

- It cannot be successfully denied that men, of whom 
J. A. L. Waddell is a type, have a clear conception of 
what constitutes true sport. 

Field sports may, or may not, have had their origin 
during the racial infancy of man, but the contention that 
they had their origin in man’s necessities is a square con- 
tradiction of —- ne we —, them at ue present time. 
How long wou pursuit o 05 cont, game continue 
to be sport to the sportsman who should be compelled to 
pursue it continually to maintain his existence? Agricul- 
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ture was also found necessary to maintain man’s existence, 
was co-existent with the killing of game for man’s 
support. Why is it then that the labor of agriculture 
has not become a trait in man’s nature, and have been 
raised thereby to the realm of sport along with the pursuit 
of game? Is it not because the labor of agriculture is 
performed aimost solely to procure something useful to 

man while the pursuit of game has become largely a 
diversion? Exceptions prove the rule. I know of a few 
cases where wealthy persons have turned to agriculture as 
a diversion from other business, and who regard it as 
sport. But how is it in the case of the laborers they em- 
ploy, who dig their potatoes and ditches at $1 per day? 

On the other hand, I have seen market-shooters and 
fishermen who got about the same amount of sport out of 
yt avocation that they would out of digging potatoes or 
ditches. 

Coahoma tells us the including of athletic games in the 
category of sport is unwarranted, To maintain this con- 
tention he must show that there is no diversion in these 
games. 

I must take issue with Coahoma in another matter. He 
tells us the sport of big-game hunting has degenerated 
from the pursuit of the “good meat” to the pursuit of the 
trophy. 

It is true that sportsmen are pusuing big game more 
for the sake of the sport and less for the commercial value 
of the game than formerly, but if this be degeneration let 
us have more of it. 

[ can see why a sportsman spends valuable time, and 
say $200 in money, and endures privations and hardships 
to secure a fine head of moose,,elk or other coveted 
trophy, for mounted in the semblance of life it becomes “a 
thing of beauty and a joy forever.” It is not only a 
handsome embellishment of his home, but is also a con- 
stant and pleasant reminder of his sport. 

_I cannot see why a sportsman should spend valuable 
time and $200 in money and endure privations and hard- 
ships to secure say $25 worth of meat. 

No one can deplore the unnecessary waste of game 
more than myself. However, when a person kills game 
lawfully and allows all of it but the trophy to lie and 
rot where it fell, the loss is solely his, and no one else 
suffers greater loss than they would had he eat the good 
meat. It does not follow necessarily that the person who 
kills big game for the trophy wastes the meat. There are 
usually lumbermen, trappers, or residents near by who 
are only too glad to get it and make good use of it when 
notified by the person who killed the animal. This I 
think is done in a majority of cases, and I sincerely hope 
it will always be done in all cases where otherwise the 
meat would be left to rot. 


Jos. W. SHuRTER. 
Gansevoort, Aug. 16, 


The Reforestation of Minnesota. 


Tue Chippewa Reservation, situated in northern Minne- 
sota, with its thousands of acres of primeval pine forest 
interlaced and interwoven with placid lakes and running 
streams, was to be thrown open to the lumberman, and 
what existed as a sylvan paradise was to be speedily 
turned into a desert waste of stump-covered, cut-over 
lands. -s@r 

Early in the winter of 1897 the Minnesota State Medical 
Society, the State Educational Society and the Minnesota 
Federation of Women’s Clubs, started the movement to- 
ward saving the pines upon this reservation. 

The Forestry Committee of the Federation of Women’s 
Clubs, headed by Mrs. Bramhall, visited the Governor 
of Minnesota and urged the appropriation by the Legis- 
lature of a sum sufficient to enable the State to purchase 
some wooded islands and promontories in this reserva- 
tion. This being impracticable because of the many 
other appropriations then being asked of the Legislature, 
the committee appealed to the Secretary of the Interior 
to withhold the entire reservation from public sale, and 
at the same time requested of the Minnesota Legislature 
that a memorial to that effect be passed, which was done, 
and the Chippewa Reservation was withdrawn from the 
market. 

This was unquestionably the most vital step taken in 
the whole history of the struggle to save this reservation, 
and to the club women and doctors of the State belongs 
this credit. Had this effort not been made, long ere this 
would the land and pines have passed into the hands of 
private owners. 

And now comes Col. John S. Cooper, of Chicago, an 
enthusiastic lover of the piney woods, who, after a visit 
te the reservation, learning of the efforts being made to 
save these pine forests, enthusiastically entered into the 
project. With a view of enlarging the scope of the work 
and bringing influence to bear beyond the State of Minne- 
sota, a meeting was called at Chicago. This was at- 
tended from St. Paul, Minneapolis, Duluth and other 
parts of Minnesota and from Chicago. 

A map was shown at this meeting, of the proposed na- 
tional park and forest reserve. It embraced an area of 
territory far in excess of the Chippewa Reservation, so 
much so as to include a number of villages and settled 
tracts many miles in extent, in the aggregate about 7,000,- 
ooo acres. It was such an enlargement of the original 
plan that it at once aroused the ire of the Duluth delega- 
tion and war was declared then and there through its 
spokesman, Judge Morris, who pledged himself to fight it 
to the death. 

The mistake of expanding the Chippewa Reservation 
over scores of miles of more or less thickly populated 
territory already in the hands of settlers and private own- 
ers, was manifest, and it was immediately corrected, and 
the Chippewa Reservation was held to only, which molli- 
fied the opposition somewhat. 

Printed matter issued subsequent to the meeting con- 
tained what was known as a compromise site, which was 
sae the area of the reservation originally asked for. 

women’s clubs throughout the State of Minnesota 

and the medical associations were daily discussing and 

exploiting the subject of forest preservation. Petitions 

and private letters poured in upon Minnesota’s representa- 
tives in Washington, making life a burden to them. 

The village of Cass Lake and the greater part of 


Duluth were violently opposing the permanent closing of 
the reservation. : 


A Congressional visit was planned and made to the 
reservation, but unfortunately some of those selected as 
moving spirits on this trip were so notoriously against 
timber preservation that this Congressional excursion was 
looked upon with more or less suspicion, and the advo- 
cates of the National Minnesota Forest Reserve were ac- 
cordingly regarded by many as tools of the lumbermen, 
helping them to keep a large body of timber out of the 
market temporarily, until they were ready to purchase. 

The papers publishing the enlarged area of the pro- 
posed park were circulated among the villages and settlers 
interested and much hostility to the measure resulted 
therefrom. 

Trips to Washington and other points were made at 
various times by Mrs. L. P. Williams, Miss Sanford and 
Mrs. C. S. Cairns, representing the Federation of 
Women’s Clubs of Minnesota. President McKinley was 
visited, as well as the members of the Minnesota delega- 
tion. Col. Cooper likewise visited Washington on this 
same mission. There were others not herein mentioned 
who were, in their own way, persistently spreading the 
gospel of forestry. 

The Federation of Women’s Clubs met at Duluth, the 
hotbed of the opposition, and Dr. Schenck was brought 
from Biltmore, N. C., to-explain the meaning of practical 
forestry. The meeting, if inharmonious, was neverthe- 
less instructive and interesting. 

Meetings were being held throughout the State, and 
people were gradually being educated as to the neces- 
sity of saving some of the remaining pine trees. 

Mr. Tawny was prepared to bring the matter before 
Congress, but Mr. Morris prevailing upon the Speaker, 
Mr. Tawney failed to get recognition and Congress ad- 
journed. 

The Federation of Women’s Clubs once more, through 
their representative, Mrs. Bramhall, approached our State 
Legislature for endorsement of the measure to save the 
reservation, and succeeded in securing it. Failure to se- 
cure favorable action from Congress had well nigh dis- 
couraged every worker in the cause, even the most en- 
thusiastic. The endorsement at this time of the Minne- 
sota Legislature was not only opportune, but of the 
highest importance. It was a notice to our representa- 
tives that the struggle to save some of the forests had 
not been abandoned. 

Cass Lake village, anxious for more lumber-jack pros- 
pcrity, sent a delegation to St: Paul and Minneapolis urg- 
ing the opening of the reservation, but received no en- 
couragement. In the meantime the cutting of the “dead 
and down” timber on the reservation was again allowed 
under the Nelson Bill, and the usual infamous thievery 
and scandals followed. Then in due course the Morris 
Bill was framed, and after much negotiation and com- 
promise, was whipped into the present form. 

Mr. Tawney, of all the Minnesota delegation, was the 
one and steadfast friend of this forest reserve movement 
from start to finish. 

Final conferences having been held, at which at vari- 
ous times were present. the Minnesota Congressional dele- 
gation, Prof. Pinchot, Prof. Schenck, Col. Cooper and 
Cass Lake representatives, the clauses relative to refor- 
estation in the Morris Bill were agreed upon, and it was 
duly presented, passed and finally signed by the President 
and became law. 

The bill was not what the forest reserve advocates 
hoped for, as the timber cutting was reversed, instead of 
cutting approximately ten per cent. annually and thus 
perpetuating the forests under forestry rules, it is pro- 
posed, under the Morris Bill, to cut at once ninety-five 
per cent. and depend on reforestation for the future. 

The sum of results is that about 20,000 acres of primeval 
forest are saved intact for the people, and the forest 
lands, outside of the allotments to the Indians, are to be 
turned over to the Bureau of Forestry for reforestration 
after ninety-five per cent. of the pine timber has been cut. 

The Morris Bill gives the first great impetus to re- 
forestration in Minnesota, and although Judge Morris has 
consistently and persistently fought every attempt to save 
the timber on the Chippewa Reservation, and although 
he no doubt would much prefer that his bill contained no 
forestry clauses whatsoever, yet in spite of all this, Judge 
Morris is doomed to have his name go down to posterity 
inseparably conected with forest preservation in Minne- 
sota. One hundred years from now, when new piney 
giants will have grown and matured from between the 
stumps of those now about to be cut, and when the 
reservation will have once more taken on its primeval 
appearance, then will a grateful public come forward and, 
amid the pines he loved so well, will it erect a statue 
to Judge Morris and will his name go down upon the 
receding waves of the ocean of time as the father of 
forestry in the great Northwest. 

It certainly has been difficult to educate the average 
citizen of Minnesota up to the necessity of saving the 
remnants of the pine forests, but during the educational 
campaign of the past five years much sentiment toward 
forest preservation has been created. 

To the initiators of the movement, our medical men and 
our club women, is due all credit. Drs. Bell, Craft and 
Dunning, and Profs. Northrup and Green were ever on 
the alert in the interests of the movement. Mrs. L. P. 
Williams, Miss Sanford, Mrs. Bramhall, Miss Margaret 
J. Evans and Mrs. Cairns, representing the Women’s 
Clubs of our State, and Miss Obenauer, editor of the 
Courant, were more than enthusiastic and absolutely tire- 
less and indefatigable. 

Then there was Gen. Andrews, who loved the forest, 
and who from the first gave valuable aid and advice, and 
who stood always ready to serve the cause. His lec- 
tures on forestry throughout the State and his annual 
forestry reports as Chief Fire Warden, giving much 
space to forest preservation, did much to create sentiment 
in favor of forestry. 

And immediately u the passage of the Morris Bill, 
at the solicitation of Gem Andrews, are 400,000 additional 
acres of pine forests along the shores of Lake Superior 
set aside for future generations as a forest reserve. 

Our commercial bodies, the Chamber of Commerce, the 
Jobbers’ Union and the Commercial Club, were eventu- 
ally strongly committed to the scheme of forest preserva- 
tion. 

Our chief paper, the Pioneer Press, has pictorially and 
editorially stood by the forestry cause from the incep- 


tion of the work and done immeasurable good through- 
out the State. 

Outside of our own State, there is Col. Cooper, of 
Chicago, a man whose enthusiasm for the cause of forest 
preservation has known no bounds, whose time, energy 
and pocket book have been ever at the disposal of the 
good cause, and who has made at times the cause of 
forestry his daily work, leaving his law business to Sun- 
days and such other moments as he had to spare. 

To his enthusiasm and tireless energy and persistence 
are the people of Minnesota largely indebted. 

It was on the part of all a labor of love and philan- 
thropy throughout. Not a single forestry advocate had 
an ax to grind. The ladies, God bless them, went into 
the work with no reward awaiting them other than suc- 
cess. The doctors were selfish, for did they not want to 
save to the people a healing, balm-producing breathing 
spot among the pines where their racked and fever-con- 
sumed patients could be nursed back to health and 
strength? 

_Gen. Andrews had no ax to grind other than to save the 
pines we had left, and, if possible, to make two trees 
grow where one grew before. 

As to Col. Cooper, he is not even a citizen of our State, 
so that no imputation of hoped-for political preferment 
can be lodged at his door. 

Those forwarding this movement on the face of it have 
not gotten what they wanted, but as a practical fact it is 
a question as to whether they have not builded better 
than they knew. Heretofore “reforestation” has been a 
missing word in the dictionary of Minnesota. It is there 
now, and to “stay put.” Yes, more, to spread and en- 
large until thousands of cut-over acres of barren, rocky, 
sandy, stump-covered soil will in time begin to grow, un- 
der reforestation, their crops of pine. In other words, we 
will now begin to do what Germany and Austria began to 
do over a hundred years ago, conserve and reforest our 
pine lands. 

Generations may come and go, but the Federal Govern- 
ment will go on, and under its protection the Minnesota 
pine forests will grow and thrive, until once more the 
white pine of Minnesota will take its place, although to a 
comparatively limited extent, among the merchantable 
Jumber of commerce. CHARLES CRISTADORO. 

Sr. Paut, Aug. 2. 


Glatuyal History. 


—@—— 


A Binary Mother. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A freak of nature has recently come under my observa- 
tion, which has interested me not a little. It is a case of 
divided allegiance or duplex devotion to two mothers; 
and a refutation, therefore, of the postulate that one can- 
not serve two masters; and a signal proof that the diffi- 
cult problem which the all-wise Solomon was called to 
solve might have otherwise worked out its own solution 
in a manner quite agreeable to all concerned, the judge 
included. 

It is a case of two well-favored fowls, a white Leg- 
horn and a Plymouth Rock, who “stole a nest” together 
one day last July, and after the customary period of 
patient incubation came off with a lone, diminutive white 
chick as the sole product of nine fresh-laid eggs duly set 
cn. Whereupon an entente cordiale was established all 
around which three continuous weeks have failed to 
break, but rather seemed to strengthen. The brace of 
“biddies” cluck and scratch together like a working team, 
and brood together as far as they can, for whichever 
hen gathers in the chick, the other nestles alongside quite 
contented, and the buntling slips from under the one to 
the other just as if it were one common canopy of 
feathers. The mutual solicitude is marvelous to behold. 
The Siamese twins were not in closer accord, for what 
attracts or frightens one affects the other, and the chick 
conforms to both, running two ways at once as far as it 
can, and when both hens happen to scratch a bug or worm 
coincidently, the chick is heroic in its attempts to do 
double duty. 

Notwithstanding this dual maternity, and this joint 
commissariat, and conserving care, the runt is hardly 
larger now at the end of three weeks than it was wien 
it bursted the natal shell. But the mothers are still assidu- 
ous. Neither seems to be jealous of maternal preroga- 
tives, though each claims preemption rights, and per- 
sistently hold down the same claim, as they say in 
squatter’s parlance. Great expectations are manifestly 
banked on the future growth and development. The 
strongest part of the composite paradox is that neither 
fowl has shown the slightest interest to discover why a 
full clutch was not hatched out in the first place, according 
to the laws of incubation. Were this a case of natural 
selection or survival of the fittest, or an operation of the 
Malthusian process, the fact would remain and is sadly 
in evidence that the chick does not thrive well under the 
binary tutelage. It is obliged to “rustle” more than is 
good for its constitution. Too much effort at its callow 
age is exhausting; makes it thin and puny, bantling the 
antithesis of Banting, as it were. 








CHARLES HALLOCK. 
PLAINFIELD, Mass. 


Wild Animals of the North. 


From Richardson’s “Fauna Boreali-Americana; or the Zoology of 
the Northern Parts of British America.” 





“*Persons who attempt to take beaver in winter should 
be thoroughly acquainted with their manner of life, other- 
wise they will have endless trouble to effect their purpose, 
because they have always a number of holes in the banks 
which serve them as places of retreat when any injury 
is offered to their houses; and in general it is in es 
holes that they are taken. 
situated in a small river or creek are to be taken, the 
Indiafis sometimes find it necessary to stake the river 
across, to prevent them from passing, after which they 
endeavor to find out all their holes or places of retreat in 
the banks. This requires much practice and experience 49 


When the beaver which are 
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accomplish, and ie performed in the following manner: 
Every man being fi7nished- with an ice chisel, lashes it 
to the end of a sm2# staff, about four or five feet long; 
he then walks along the edge of the banks, and keeps 
knocking his chisel against the ice. Those who are ac- 
quainted with that kind of work, well know by the sound 
of the ice when they are opposite to any of the beavers’ 
holes or vaults. As soon as they suspect any, they cut 
a hole through the ice big enough to admit an old beaver. 
and in this manner proceed till they have found out all 
their places of retreat, or at least as many of them as pos- 
sible. While the principal men are thus employed, some 
of the undersirappers, and the women, are busy in break- 
ing open the house, which at times is no easy task, for I 
have frequently known these houses to be five or six feet 
thick, and one, in particular, was more than eight feet 
thick in the crown. When the beaver finds that their habi- 
tations are invaded, they fly to their holes in the banks for 
shelter, and on being perceived by the Indians, which is 
easily done by attending to the motion of the water, they 
block up the entrance with stakes of wood, and then haul 
the beaver out of its hole, either by hand if they can reach 
it, or with a large hook made for that purpose, which is 
fastened to the end of a long stick. In this kind of hunt- 
ing, every man has the sole right to all the beaver caught 
by him in the holes or vaults, and as this is a constant 
rule, each person takes care to mark such as he discovers 
by sticking up a branch of a tree by which he may know 
them. All that are caught in the house are the property 
of the person who finds it. The beaver is an animal which 
cannot keep under water long at a time, so that when their 
houses are broke open, and all their places of retreat dis- 
covered, they have but one choice left, as it may be called, 
either to be taken in their house or their vaults; in gen- 
eral, they prefer the latter, for where there is one beaver 
caught in the house, many thousands are taken in the 
vaults in the banks. Sometimes they are caught in nets, 
and in summer very frequently in traps.’” 

“* * * Hearne goes on to say he had ‘kept several of 
them till they became so domesticated as to answer to 
their name, and follow those to whom they were accus- 
tomed, in the same manner as a dog would do; and they 
were as much pleased at being fondled as any animal I 
ever saw. In cold weather they were kept in my own 
sitting room, where they were the constant companions 
of the Indian women and children, and were so fond of 
their company, that when the Indians were absent for any 
considerable time, the beaver discovered great signs of 
uneasiness; and on their return, showed equal marks of 
pleasure by fondling on them, crawling into their laps, 
lying on their backs, sitting erect like a squirrel, and be- 
having like children who see their parent but seldom. In 
general, during the winter, they lived on the same food as 
the women did, and were remarkably fond of rice and 
plum pudding; they would eat partridges and fresh veni- 
son very freely, but I never tried them with fish, though 
I have heard they will at times prey on them. In fact, 
there are few graminivorous animals that may not be 
brought to be carnivorous.’ ” 

Richardson speaks of the occasional occurrence of 
beaver which are entirely black, but do not differ in any 
other respect from those of the ordinary dark brown 
color. He quotes Hearne as saying that it was rare to 
get more than twelve or fifteen of their skins in the 
course of one year’s trade. 


A Pair of Rain Crows. 


Aut winter I observed, especially on my linden trees 
in front of my house, a number of dried leaves which per- 
sisted in sticking to the branches in spite of wind and 
rain and snow. In early spring I discovered that each 
of these leaves was doubled over and pasted fast, and in- 
side were hundreds of small, white, hard-shelled eggs, 
about the size of a pin’s head. They were, as I believe, 
the eggs of the white tussock moth (Orgyia leucostigma). 
All fall I had been making war upon the caterpillars of 
these moths. They had been exceedingly numerous, and 
for them I had a great dislike, as I have for everything 
that crawls. I immediately cleared the trees of these 
leaves as far as I could; but many of them were away 
beyond my reach, and I had to let them go. I anti- 
cipated a host of caterpillars, and I was not mistaken. 
When the summer opened up they were traveling every- 
where, and it was impossible to walk under my trees 
even for a few minutes without coming away with one 
or more of the loathsome creatures crawling over me. I 
thought of Killingworth after the slaughter of the birds: 

“In the orchards fed 
Myriads of caterpillars, and around 
The cultivated fields and garden beds 
Hosts of devouring insects crawled, and found 
No foe to check their march, till they had made 
The land a desert without leaf or shade.” 





I was getting really nervous over it, when a couple of 
birds put in an appearance. They came mostly in the 
early evenings. I did not know what hey were at first, 
but I saw them hopping briskly among the branches of 
the lindens, and to my joy I perceived they were feast- 
ing on the dreaded white caterpillars. They manifested 
their satisfaction occasionally by calling out Ick-ick-ick- 
ick; ko, ko, ko. They were rain crows (Coccysus 
erythrophihalmus). They come every evening’ for a 
couple of weeks or so, and still come occasionally; but 
1 have not seen a caterpillar of that description for a 
month. Bless the rain crow! What a power of good 
one pair of birds did, not only on my own small place, 
but I suppose in other gardens over a large region. 
Shame befall the man, and severe punishment, who would 
harm an insectivorous bird. T. J. CHAPMAN. 


The Drumming Grouse. 

Fox Laxe, Wis.—Editor Ferest and Stream: Several 
years ago there was quite a warm discussion in Forest 
AND STREAM as to what caused the noise made by a drum- 
ming grouse. I have forgotten how the matter was finally 
decided, but in talking with a hunting companion the 
other evening who is not only a keen hunter and a crack 
shot, but a close observer, I asked him what he thought 
about it. He said the noise was caused by the grouse 
striking the buts of his wings on the distended skin of his 





neck, that being filled with air, acted like a drum. Speak- 
ing of bitterns, he said he had often watched them in the 
early morning at a distance of a few yards, and the clack- 
ing noise was caused by striking the bill together; then 
they would distend the skin of their necks and shooting 
their heads out straight would make the booming sound. 
He gave us a perfect imitation of these noises, and it 
took us back very forcibly to a morning on the marsh. 
We still have a little game here, and if the laws could be 
enforced it would last, but as fast as laws are made some 
way is invented to get around them. There’s only one 
thing to do, and that’s stop the sale of game. 
W. E. WarReEN. 


Reclamation of Shifting Sand Dunes. 


THE protection of valuable property from the encroach- 
ment of shifting sand dunes is becoming an important 
problem in some portions of the country. The regions 
most severely affected. are the Atlantic and Pacific 
coasts, the lake district of Michigan, and the Columbia 
River district of Washington and Oregon. 

Two field parties from the Bureau of Forestry are at 
work on this problem. One will investigate the worst 
dune districts along the Atlantic coast, and will study 
carefully the grasses, shrubs, and trees that can be used 
either for temporary or permanent retention of the sand 
dunes, and will also inquire into other methods of hold- 
ing the active dunes, or changing their direction. Very 
successful work in holding the sand by grass and shrub 
planting has already been done by the State of Massa- 
chusetts on a portion of Cape Cod known as the “Pro- 
vince Lands.” 

The problem along the Columbia River is somewhat 
different from that along the Atlantic Coast, owing to 
the different origin and character-of the sand. it is ex- 
pected, however, that the control of the sand there, like 
that of the coast sand, can be effected by :neans of grass 
or shrub planting, and afterward by forestation. Pri- 
marily the object of controlling the sand is to protect 
valuable property which is endangered by the dunes. 
The bureau has undertaken this work in order to give 
practical assistance to persons who have requested its 
aid in the protection of their property. 


She Bear and Mother Moose. 


WELLESLEY Farms, Mass.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
When in Maine last May at my camp, I visited a bear 
hunter who had quite a collection of bearskins. In our 
talk he described the various methods used in trapping 
which are well known, but one of his experiences was very 
interesting, 

With another woodsman, they saw a cow moose and 
her two calves in a shoal water bay. The cow was evi- 
dently disturbed by something, and they quietly watched 
her. She faced the woods, but gradually worked her 
young into the water. Shortly a bear was seen coming 
in for the calves. The cow waited until the bear was close 
and deep in the water, when she rose on her hind feet 
and with her forefeet struck the bear as hard as she 
could, knocking her down and then pounding her with 
her feet until the hunters found the skin unfit to pre- 
serve. The men did not dare to meddle, because they 
could not shoot. 

Another interesting experience of another hunter was 
as follows: Setting his bear trap, he used as a clog an 
old sled shoe of oak. Coming up the old logging road 
he saw what at first he thought was a man with a big stick 
in his arms, but coming closer he saw that it was a bear 
carrying his clog. He got the bear, but one must feel 
sympathy for such an animal. Evidently the black bear 
of Maine is no fool, and no fool can trap es .* 


Game Bag and Fan. 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forzst anp Stream. 


Big Game and Little. 


Boston, Aug. 16.—Megantic Club sportsmen have the 
advantage of sportsmen who propose to spend the month 
of September in Maine. In Canada the open season on 
moose, deer, caribou and partridges, es Sept. 1, while 
in Maine the law is off on-partridges Sept. 15; on deer, 
Oct. 1; on moose, Oct. 15, while caribou are under a 
close season from Oct. 1, 1899, for six years. Now the 
Megantic Preserve is partly in Canada and partly in 
Maine, with its fishing waters largely in Maine, and 
since the close season on trout and landlocked salmon in 
Maine does not in till Oct. 1, the Megantic Club hunter 
has the month of September for both hunting and fishing. 
Club members and their. guests will take advantage of 
this situation. The Megantic Club register is already 
about full for September, and the guides are about all 
engaged. Secretary L. Dana Chapman has most satis- 
factory reports concerning the fishing so far this year. 
Returning members and guests express themselves as 
greatly pleased, not only with the fishing they have en- 
joyed, but also with the management, and the care that 
is being taken to conserve the fish by requiring that all 
the fish not actually required for the club tables be re- 
turned alive to the water. Among the members and guests 
lately returned from the preserve may be mentioned 
Henry W. Butterworth, wife and family, of Philadelphia ; 
George Hayward, of Gardner, Mass.; G. N. Proctor, 
Fitchburg, Mass.; Harry T. Brown, of Winchester, 
Mass. ; William L. Quimby, and_party of friends, of Bos- 
ton; George A. Gibson and son, of Boston. 

Several Boston gunners pee to Chatham to-day 
to be gone till emir. They hear of some good flights 
of birds, and want to be a them. A Boston gunner, 
A. T. Brown, returned yesterday with the report that he 
had seen a flock of eight curlew, an unusually large num- 
ber for this coast. e got a long shot at them, getting 
three. But the Sunday law is troubling again, and the 
officers were out last Sunday, as well as the gunners: 
One of them, a Boston broker, saw a man coming down 
the beach of whom he was suspicious. He secreted his 
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gun behind a blind and walked off the other way. The 
suspicious personage passed along, and our Boston gun- 
rer went for his gun, and also turned off in another 
direction along the beach. Soon he saw a man coming, 
and really it looked like the first man he had seen. There 
was no opportunity to turn aside, and he came boldly 
up and met the stranger. The stranger asked the man 
with the gun if he was out shooting, and he allowed that 
he was out walking. The stranger asked the gunner his 
rame, and was answered, “Brown.” The stranger sug- 
gested that “It’s a very common name,” with a twinkle 
im his eye, as much as to say, “I don’t believe it.” The 
gunner then asked for the stranger’s name, and he turned 
back the lapel of his coat and showed a badge. It cost the 
gunner about $15 to settle the matter quietly. The gun 
ners tell me that they dread the jobs that are constantly 
being put up on them by other gunners—sometimes 
friends having practical jokes—even more than they dread 
the officers. Other gunners who are strangers will get 
tin imitations of badges and play officer to anybody they 
happen to see near the blinds on Sunday, even though 
they may have their own guns secreted not far away. In 
this way they can easily dislodge hunters from blinds or 
desirable positions, and the dislodged gunners dare not 
return. One Boston gunner tells me of a job he had put 
up on him last year by other gunners, and he was a good 
deal annoyed, and is watching his opportunity to get even 
with the same party. SPECIAL. 


Jefferson County Fish and Game. 


Watertown, N. Y., Aug. 10.—On Lake Ontario from 
Cape Vincent to the county line we have the finest small- 
mouth black bass fishing in the world, and along its shores 
and the St. Lawrence River vast flocks of wildfowl con- 
gregate and feed, affording fine sport during the fall 
aud winter months. Since the spring shooting has ceased 
large numbers remain here and nest along our creeks and 
inland lakes. Even the young of the wild goose, that 
most wary of birds, has been seen on Black River Bay 
this month. Within the borders of this county we have 
hundreds of acres of grouse and woodcock cover, where 
but a few years ago these birds bred in countless numbers, 
where they are still to be found, but in rapidly diminish- 
ing numbers each year. 

Trout streams are abundant, and would if the law was 
properly observed afford fair fishing for years to come. 
With the big-game hunting and the trout fishing of the 
Adirondacks and Canada just across our border, we are 
offered opportunities which no other county can give. 
Wise laws are enacted by the State for the preservation 
of our fish and game, and thousands of dollars are appro- 
priated each year to secure their enforcement. 

Why is it that the violators of these laws go unpunished 
year after year? Is it because there has been no expres- 
sion of public sentiment in favor of these laws? I be- 
lieve that a large majority of the citizens of this county 
are in favor of their rigid enforcement, and if we have 
any laws that are not mght and just they should be re- 
pealed. I believe that’ a large majority of the residents 
who fish and hunt respect these laws, but there are a 
few persons in this city and in each town in the county 
who violate these laws without fear of punishment. The 
law protecting song birds is a dead letter, and even within 
the city limits they are slaughtered without mercy. Every 
Gay parties are seen leaving this city with guns to hunt 
in the surrounding country. Already complaints have 
come to me of the killing of young partridge and ducks. 
The law limiting the length of black bass that may be 
legally taken to ten inches has been openly disregarded, 
and thousands of bass are killed each year that should 
have been returned to the waters alive. Black bass were 
peddled from house to house in this city last spring two 
weeks before the season legally opened. 

Last winter the law permitting licensed netting in Chau- 
mont Bay was extended to permit fishing during the 
month of May, at a time when the bass return in large 
numbers to spawn. Not satisfied with this extension 
some of the fishermen permitted their nets to remain in 
the waters a week or ten days in June in direct violation 
of the law. 

The annual killing of our game birds before they are 
able to fly has begun and unless the law abiding sportsmen 
of this county act promptly, we can expect the usual 
result, plenty of empty shotgun shells and few birds in 
our covers. 

I would suggest that a petition from each town and a 
personal letter from each sportsman be addressed to Gov- 
ernor B. B. Odell, Albany, N. Y., asking for his aid and 
influence in securing a proper enforcement of the fish and 
game laws in this county. It would show that public 
opinion was in favor of their enforcement and would 
secure active support from the Governor. 

W. H. Ta.tetr, 
President Jefferson County Sportsmen’s Association. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Where to Go for Prairie Chickens. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Aug. 9.—A letter just at hand from one 
of the best-posted gentlemen in the Northwest contains 
the following cheering news regarding the game prospects 
in the State of Minnesota for the coming season: 

“In regard to the good points for chicken shooting, I 
think I am safe in saying that Minnesota this year will 
furnish the finest chicken, grouse, quail and duck shoot- 
ing that the State has furnished for years. This is not 
an idle boast, but comes from every quarter of the 
State where game abounds. I think the foremost places 
in the State this year are on the line of the Northern 
Pacific Railway, beginning at Ulen—in fact, we might be- 
gin at Detroit—and then say Lake Park, Winnipeg Junc- 
tion, Ulen and clean up to Fertile—and Fertile is a good 
place, too, Red Lake Falls, on the same line, and Thief 
River Falls, still further up, are also good. Then if you 
want to go far enough the Great Northern line, beginning 
at St. Vincent, which is the boundary between Canada 
and our State, then coming toward St. Paul, through 
Hallock, Kennedy, Stephen, and Argyle, and Warren; 
then Crookston; then coming down the Great Northern 
to Ada, and -Felton, then down to your old hunting 
grounds, a and Tintah. And, of course, any- 
where around Fergus Falls is good hunting. Then com- 











ing down still further toward St. Paul, we have Morris 
on the Great Northern line, Benson and Hancock. Then 
taking the Wilmar Division of the Great Northern line 
from ‘St. Paul, there will be elegant shooting along that 
line from Montevideo, Granite Falls, Marshall and Han- 
ley Falls. 

“Of course there are lots of other places in the State; 
these are the principal points where a man cannot go 
astray. My own shooting will be done with our war- 
den, Jimmie Jones, and his “meat dogs” are in splendid 
shape, so he writes me. 

“You know that last winter and the winter before were 
co winters for the feathered game. I have lived in 
Minnesota since ’79, but I have never seen anything like 
the amount of birds that wintered in the State, and my 
observations are borne out by every one of our wardens. 
There is no need of leaving our State to go south to 
hunt quail if we have winters such as we have had in 
1900 and 1901. They have multiplied rapidly, and then 
stopping the sale of course has been a great factor, as 
well as the winters. The market-hunter had pretty near 
extinguished our ruffed grouse, but they are now getting 
plentiful again, and a man can make a good bag in almost 
any direction. 

“Sorry that I did not see you when I was in Chicago, 
but expect to be down there in the near future, and hope 
to have better success. Whenever you feel like coming 
to Minnesota to have a quail hunt, let me know and | 
will see that the dogs are furnished, with some ice in 
the back of the wagon.” 


Illinots Sooners. 


There has been considerable shooting on local plover 
and ducks in the upper part of this State, and in lower 
Wisconsin, even in this mid-summer month of August. 
A general complaint has been issued to the Governor of 
the State of Wisconsin by the residents of that State who 
dwell near some of the summer resorts. The local men 
say that the Chicago visitors to the summer hotels do not 
hesitate to bring in guns with them and shoot every 
living thing that flies. A report comes from Kenosha 
that many hundred snipe and ducks are being shot each 
day. This is more than can be killed*in the open season, 
and it looks as though the sooners were, as usual, getting 
the best of it. - 


A Drama of Sooners. 


Sr. Paut, Minn., Aug. 12.—Here is:a little comedy, a 
drama this week enacted out in Minnesota, a drama of 
sooners. In it the villain is foiled, and virtue is tri- 
umphant. It also has a moral, which, however, belongs 
at the other end of the drama. 

The principal figures in the comedy are D. C. Shepard, 
a millionaire of St. Paul, with a tendency toward sport 
upon occasion, sport of the private-car sort. His per- 
sonal and private car figures in the play. Also comes one 
Fred Noble, a dog trainer and dog accumulator. His 
brother, Arthur Noble, runs a creamery. The place of 
the action is Twin Valley, Minn., and the Noble boys live 
there. Non-resident parties to the action, in addition to 
the aforesaid millionaire, Mr. Shepard, are one Mr. Nes- 
bit, ostensibly of Fergus Falls, and one Jno, T. Swan- 
son, who has blue eyes and talks Swedish as though born 
under the flag of King Oscar, which he wasn’t by any 
means. A bird dog known as Trump, lost last year in 
St. Paul, is a sort of incidental and side-line actor. 

Mr. “Nesbit” doesn’t live in Fergus Falls, but in St. 
Paul, and has offices in the State Building. He was out 
at the State fish hatchery one night last week, when a 
‘phone message came for him. He was in bed, and the 
central operator had Snagetion who rang up, by the time 
he got to the ’phone. The next day he got a message 
which said a good many chicken feathers had been seen 
in Mr. Shepard’s buggy at Twin Valley, The caller 
wanted Mr. Nesbit to meet Mr. Shepard’s private car 
when it pulled into St. Paul. Theee might be feathers in 
the car. This was Tuesday, Aug. 5, a little early for 
chicken feathers. ; 

It was too late to meet the car, so Mr. Nesbit tele- 
graphed to Detroit for Mr. Swanson, and they both went 
up to Twin Valley. Mr. Nesbit went out and found Mr. 
Noble, the dog trainer, who was reported to have been the 
companion of Mr. Shepard. Mr. Nesbit didn’t want to 
buy a dog without seeing him tried in the field. “That's 
easy,” said Mr, Noble. “We always show the dog on 
birds and prove he’s a shooting dog.” : 

“Ts that so?” said Mr. Nesbit. “Well, let’s try this 
dog, then.” So presently they started out. Mr. Noble 
then unbosomed himself fully. He said Mr. Shepard 
wanted to get a dog, and he was anxious to get some birds 
for Mr. Shepard, so he shot eleven chickens and had 
them waiting for him when he came. He also shot some 
more after Mr. Shepard came. x 

Mr. Nesbit made a deposit on a certain dog, and said 
he would come up later and get him. Then he and Mr. 
Swanson went home. It was night when Mr, Nesbit got 
to St, Paul, but he called up Mr. Shepard at his resi- 
dence. 

“Who's there?” asked a voice. 

“Why, I’m Noble, of Twin Valley,” was the answer, 
“and I want to see Mr. Shepard.” 

“Well, Mr. Shepard is lying down,” said the .other 
end of the ’phone, but I'll see about it.” 

Mr. Shepard was apparently interested in this word 
from Mr. Noble, for in-a moment he was at the wire 
and asked, “What is it? What's the matter?” 

“Why, the devil is to pay,” said the false Mr. Noble 
(who was the alias Mr. Nesbit). “Those fellows we 
passed in the buggy have informed on us, and I’m pinched. 
We're all up against it.” 

“The you say!” ejaculated Mr. Shepard. “Lord, 
now you don’t say so?” 

“What are we going to do about it?” asked Mr. Noble, 
anxiously. 

“T don’t know,” came the reply. “I'll see you in the 





merning about it.” 
Mr. “Swanson” took care of the rest. In a couple of 
days Mr. Shepard’s lawyer came around to intercede for 


his wealthy client. For need we explain, gentle reader, 
that “Mr. Nesbit” was State Game Warden for Minne- 
sota, and “Mr. Swanson” his able deputy, Stephens, of 
Detroit? Need we add that the “fellows we passed in 


the ”’ were simply a guess—a bluff, a subterfuge that 
was | ly correct and practical? 


Mr, Shepard’s lawyer saw Mr. Fullerton and besought 
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him to keep the case out of court and to say nothing 
about it. “Mr. Shepard is sick in bed,” said he, “and 
can’t be disturbed just now (!). He admits that he 
brought those chickens home with him.” (Which Mr. 
Fullerton couldn’t have proved before that.) “He'll pay 
any fine you like. He didn’t do any shooting himself, and 
he told Noble not to shoot, but Noble kept on shooting. 
Don’t arrest Mr, Shepard. He is innocent. It’s just a 
case of Dog Tray, you see.” This last in a burst of 
affability. 

Mr. Fullerton is going to fine both Noble and Shepard. 
In the matter of breaking game laws it isn’t always safe 
to be even a Dog Tray, 

Mr. Joe Henry, of the Hackett Hardware Co., of St. 
Paul, says that Noble ordered a ‘case of shells Aug. 1, and 
he refused to ship him the shells. 

Mr. Fullerton, or Mr. Nesbit, thinks this is one of the 
funniest game cases he ever had to do with A 
special cause for content on his personal account is to 
be noted in connection with the dog Trump, earlier men- 
tioned. In brief, Mr. Fullerton found his own bird dog 
in Mr. Noble’s string. He took an “option” on his own 
dog, paying down a sum on the purchase. “Here’s where 
it was hard,” said Mr. Fullerton, or Nesbit. “I wanted to 
kick the tar out of something, but I knew the best way 
to do was to leave the dog there as a sort of bond of 
sympathy between Noble and myself.” 

No one knows how Noble got Trump. The dog is 
valuable. It probably drifted to Noble’s well-stocked 
kennels in the course of trade. At any rate, if this isn’t 
a nice little comedy in game matters, I don’t know where 
you'd find one. 


Other Sooners. 


“I appointed one warden up north,” said the State 
Executive Agent to me some time ago, “and they said 
he’d never do. I said if he’d catch the secretary of the 
Fergus Falls Gun Club he’d do for me. Since then he’s 
caught that secretary twice, and a leading banker there 
three times. They've both promised to be good now. 
The deputy still holds his job.” 

Asked as to sooner shooting up at Thief River Falls, 
where a great many birds have been killed already, the 
hustling agent told the complainer that there is a warden 
in there now, that he had lost a jury case there last week, 
and that local sentiment was so lawless it is almost im- 
possible to make a case stick. About half the popula 
tion turned out with guns last year and tried to rescue 
some prisoners who were arrested for illegal shooting. 
The officers had to draw their own guns, and it looked 
like a fight for a time. The prisoners were held. 


The Birds, 


The game laws may be seen to be anything but a dead 
letter in Minnesota, and for that reason there are birds in 
Minnesota; lots of them. Some sooners shoot ahead of 
season, but they don’t always lay up enough money at it 
to make them keep at it forever. At the gun stores and 
among sportsmen the feeling now in regard to the game 
supply is one of cheerfulness and confidence. A list of 
good Minnesota localities has already been given. 

The summer in this part of the Northwest has been 
cool and damp. If this prevails for thirty days ,a good 
shooting season is assured. Hot, dry weather on Sept. 1 
is the cause of many a poor chicken hunt. No chicken 
hunt is better than one’s dog, and no dog can do much in 
very hot, dry weather. 


In the Minnesota National Park. 


There is good duck shooting in the region included in 
the Minnesota National Park. At the foot of Itasca Lake 
there is abundance of wild rice, and good duck shooting is 
often possible there. Park Rapids is a good place to re- 
member. One can there get muscallunge fishing and duck 
shooting on the same fall trip. There is a good hotel at 
Park Rapids. One can get boats or canoes, as he likes. 
In the big waters of Cass Lake there are fish, big fish, 
giant muscallunge sometimes, but it is slow and uncertain 
getting them. Sometimes they strike old whales which 
break up everything and go off as they like. 


Big Pike. 


Mr. L. M. Ritten, of Minneapolis, fishing at Lake 
Carlos, one of the Alexandria lakes, recently caught a 
great northern pike that weighed 22% pounds, and was 
43% inches long. A fine, symmetrical fish, and one of the 
largest recorded in Minnesota for some time. 


Victim of Confidence. 


At our cottage on Lake Minnetonka we had a pet crow, 
the property of Louis Gates, a neighbor boy, but which 
had adopted our place for its own use. This crow, which 
was named Jimmy, was entirely tame, and a most curious 
and interesting pet. It was fond of frogs, and would 
throw back its head and open its mouth, begging for 
frogs. If one were writing, Jimmy would perch himself 
on the table, carry off pen or pencil, and peck at the paper, 
all in the most charming familiarity. He would come up 
to one and allow himself to be taken into the hand, some- 
thing which a crow rarely will do, no matter how tame. 
He had a hundred odd tricks of act and voice which 
made acquaintance with him.a continued surprise and de- 
light. What with our pet squirrels and this pet crow, we 
were very happy. That was until this week. One day 
Jimmy followed the boat down to Spring Park dock, 
something like. half a mile, alighted on the boathouse 
porch, where he proceeded to make friends with the boat- 
house hand. The latter, seeing a bird so close at hand 
and so defenseless, picked up a paddle and killed Jimmy 
with very little difficulty before any one could prevent it. 
Comment is not necessary. Houex. 

Hartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill, 


Death of the Musk-Ox. 


Tue. little musk-ox, which was so fully described in 
Forest AND STREAM last winter, and which, through the 
* generosity of Hon. W. C. Whitney, became one of the 
chief attractions of the New York Zoological Park, is 
dead.. ' 12 110 
A few weeks ago it seemed in fine health and spirits, but 
last week it was.attacked by pneumonia, and after a short 
illness succumbed. There are very few musk-oxen in cap- 
tivity, and the death of this one deprives the Zoological 
Society of its chiefest treasure. ee, 
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“That reminds me.” 


Mephitis Mephitica and the Deacon. 


READING Mr. Hough’s interesting letters from Minne- 
tonka, reminded me oi skunks, because, for certain rea- 
sons, I always associate skunks with Minnetonka, and 
when I am reminded of skunks I revert to old man 
Bassford’s yarn about the deacon and the skunk. 

Bassford was born down in old Calais in the State of 
Maine, and he can tell more stories of happenings in 
Calais than Chauncey Depew ever conjured out of the 
classic precincts of Peekskill-on-Hudson. And when he 
makes one of a fishing or hunting party there is no lack 
of merriment over the exhaustless fund of stories he 
spins out. His fishing and hunting experiences fifty 
years ago in the wilds of Maine have charmed many an 
interested listener around the campfire. He tells the 
—7 story on himself, and partly on the deacon, as 
well: 

“When I was a boy down in Calais I was apprenticed 
to a machine shop proprietor, whose place of business 
was on the banks of the St. Croix River. The boss was 
a deacon in the church, and if there was one thing ab- 
horred by him above all other things, it was profanity. 
Let a slip be made by any of the hands in the shop within 
the hearing of the boss, and he at once felt either the 
ceowee # good right hand or the toe of his number 9 
oot. 

“There never was a heavy job of lugging or lifting 
but what the boss would sail in and-help the rest. Many 
were the tight places they crowded him into, at such 
times, pinching his fingers and bruising his shins, only 
for one purpose, just to hear the deacon swear—just 
once. But all to no avail, the deacon was proof against 
temptation. 

_“A new well was needed for the shop. A windlass was 
rigged up and with rope and bucket we boys took turns 
at digging and lifting. Before work commenced each 
morning the boss would have himself lowered in the 
bucket to look over and inspect the work. 

“One morning I was early at the shop, and as I 
passed the well I looked down for signs of water, and 
instead saw the finest, prettiest and liveliest skunk I ever 
laid my eyes on walking around the clayey bottom of that 
well, making fruitless attempts to climb up the smooth 
clay walls. 

“I said nothing to my mate, who came up in a few 
moments, but having hitched on the bucket, I kept it 
suspended over the opening of the well and waited for 
the boss, who came bustling along before the seven 
o’clock whistle ceased blowing. 

“Getting into the bucket, he ordered us to lower away, 
and we slowly allowed the crank handles to reverse. 
All went well until the bucket reached within six feet of 
bottom, when the deacon let out an unearthly yell and 
ordered us to hoist. At this I let go my crank handle, 
the increased draft on the windlass pulling the other 
crank handle loose from the other boy’s grasp, sending 
him sprawling on the ground and letting the bucket, 
deacon and all drop kerchunk to the bottom of the well. 

“And then I ran to the shop and gave the alarm, and 
the men flew out like a swarm of bees and ran for the 
opening. 

“One by one they hurriedly looked down, only to 
draw back their heads and snort with suffocation, because 
of the ascending effluvium. Every fresh face that ap- 
peared above the opening was hailed by the deacon and 
ordered to hoist up, but after a dozen idiots had looked 
down, snorted and done nothing, then the deacon broke 
loose and began to swear, and he swore only as a down- 
east Yankee deacon can swear, when he is drove to it. 

“But the more he swore the more the men fumbled 
the rope and windlass, but finally the good old man 
was reeled up spluttering and swearing and smelling 
worse than a tanyard. The moment he reached the sur- 
face he ran for the river and waded out up to his neck. 

“As soon as a change of clothes could. be gotten for 
him from miscellaneous sources in the neighborhood, 
he emerged from the river and set to hunting me. 

“But I had flown and remained away for a couple of 
days, and’ when I returned the explanation that the wind- 
lass crank slipped from my hands alone saved me from 
the worst hiding ever given a sixteen-year-old boy. 
But the deacon never swore again after that, although he 
certainly knew how.” CHARLES CRISTADORO. 





Lord Justice Mathew is possessed of a mild and kindly 
exterior, which at first sight gives the impression that 
its Owner is a simple country gentleman rather than an 
expert lawyer. At any rate, this was evidently the view 
of a professional seller of painted birds, who one day 
met Sir James in the neighborhood of the Strand Law 
Courts, and, showing him one of his birds, asked that 
eminent dispensator of justice to what species he would 
take it to belong. The Judge stopped, carefully exam- 
ined the gaudy little creature, and then replied that he 
had not seen a bird exactly like that one before, but, 
judging from the old proverb that birds of a feather 
flock together, he should say that it was a jail bird. The 


oe vendor did not wait for more!—Liverpool 
ost. 





_Mr. Jasper Reynolds, a prominent citizen of Fords- 
ville, O., is sitting in the shade trees these days enter- 
taining himself with visions of wealth from a fish pond. 
Two years ago he built a dam across a ravine near his 
house, and put in a few catfish and. thirty-six game fish. 
They have increased to such an extent that the water is 
alive. with them, although the pond covers a quarter of 
an acre, and is eight feet deep. The people of the town 
and ‘visitors feed them to see them eat, and Mr. Rey- 
nolds only has to watch them grow. The largest of 
the game fish now weigh over a pound, and the cats 
weigh twice as much. Nobody thinks of catching them 
and no fish has ever been taken from the pond.—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 
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,eyer saw in relation to fly-fishing. 
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— Sea and Sue Sishing 


Bagtgen of Schin resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in OREeT AND Srusam. 


Random Notes of om Angler. 


The Pickerel is the Poor Man’s Game Fish. 


I wonper how many there are to whom it had occurred 
that the pickerel or pike is the chief game fish for the 
poor man of the rural districts. The game fish for 
farmers and farmers’ boys, small traders, mechanics, fac- 
tory operatives and others to whom the higher game fish 
are by reason of pecuniary and other conditions forbid- 
den fruit; and although many of us who have for many 
years handled the rod and reel do not consider the fish 
to be of much value either for game or food, yet what 
a lot of sport there is derived from its pursuit by those 
who are accustomed to follow it. 


A Fish that is Widely Distributed. 


You see it is more generally diffused throughout a 
great portion of the country than is any other species. 
I think I am perfectly safe in stating that there are at 
least twenty acres of water in which these fish are found 
to one acre containing black bass or trout. I am speak- 
ing now collectively of the pickerel and pike portions of 
Canada, of the Eastern States and the Middle and most 
of the Western States, and the pike or jackfish of Vir- 
ginia and further south, almost every river, pond and 
lake having its “long-snouted” denizens, which in some 
localities are very numerous. 

It is sufficiently gamy in the opinion of many to be well 
worth following, and its pursuit is one of the few recrea- 
tions that a large number of persons indulge in. 

I know that the general impression is that the brook 
trout is the farmers’ boys’ game fish, but that honor, if 
it may be so called, belongs to the pickerel. To all who 
are familiar with rural affairs it is a common thing to 
see these boys at the end of the haying season rig up 
their tapering maple, ash or alder poles, to which is 
attached a strong line with a stout hook at the end on 
which is impaled a frog’s hind leg or a strip of the skin 
of salt pork cut somewhat in the shape of a minnow, and 
sally forth of a cloudy day when the wind is in the 
“south’ard” or “so’'westward” and “skitter” their bait 
on the surface of the water among the lilypads and 
aquatic weeds for the fish which “always are hungry.” 
They really get a lot of sport out of it, and if success 
favors them and they return at night with a “good 
string,” they exhibit their catch with as much pride and 
complacency as does the fly-fisherman offer for your ad- 
miring inspection the elegant creel of spotted beauties he 
has succeeded in taking. 


Vartous Phases of Sportsmanship. 


The older I grow the more I am becoming convinced 
that “sportsmanlike” is after all not a positive but a 
comparative term; that there is and can be no unwaver- 
ing line drawn which shall decide arbitrarily that the 
capturing of certain species in certain ways is en regle 
only, while the taking of other species in other ways, 
more commonplace, if you will, is poaching, or rather 
“potting,” because there are hosts of anglers who have 
never handled a fly-rod, yet who have all the true sports- 
man’s instincts and really get “sportsmanlike” enjoyment 
out of the methods that are familiar to them. Of course 
I do not wish for a moment to imply that fly-fishing with 
light tackle is not the acme of the angler’s art, for it is, 
but there are many who claim that in other methods there 
is as sportsmanlike enjoyment to be obtained. : 

For example, I have a friend who contends that fishing 
a trout stream with a live minnow for bait is the high- 
est sport with the rod that can be named. He insists that 
it requires vastly more skill to quietly follow all the 
meanderings of the stream by wading and drop his min- 
now into every little eddy and deep hole down among 
submerged tree trunks and rocks or overhanging banks 
and to hook and save his fish in such places than it does 
10 fish in the open with the fly. 

I have another friend who is the veriest crank you 
If he cannot take 
his trout with the fly and on a four-ounce rod at that, he 
will go without until doomsday. He would scorn to 
take one with bait, yet he just simply delights in fishing 
with a hand line for scup (porgies), black sea bass and 
blackfish or tautog. 

Another gentleman who is quite celebrated as a sports- 
man, and whose views are as rigid as steel regarding 
the killing of game, both large and small, actually ap- 
proves of and delights in trolling with a minnow or a 
spinning spoon for trout and landlocked salmon in the 
great lakes of Maine. He would rightly regard with dis- 
gust a man who would fire into a covey of running quail 
cr at a partridge in a tree, yet he is oblivious of the fact 
that trolling for trout and salmon is, in localities where 
they may be taken with the fly, in the opinion of most 
anglers, simply potting, and is not a “sportsmanlike”’ 
method in any degree. 


Value of the Picker<1 as Food. 


I have said that the pickerel or pike in the domestic 
economy of a large number of persons occupies an im- 
portant position; in fact, it is almost the only food fish 
that is available to them, and it furnishes not only food, 
but sport also. I know something of farmers’ boys and 
the slim opportunities they have for recreation with rod 
and line, for I was one myself. It was not very often 
that I had a chance to get away from the hayfield or 
cornfield to go a-fishing, but now and then the opening 
presented itself and it is not necessary to state that I 
availed myself of it. 

The first large fresh-water fish that I ever caught was 
a five-pound pickerel, and though it occurred over a 
half-century ago, it is as fresh in my memory as if it 
had happened yesterday. It was in the brook known as 
the Pine Tree Brook, in Milton, Mass. It had formerly 
been a famous trout brook, and it is to this day, away up 
under the shadows of the Blue Hills toward its sources a 
home for the spotted beauties. 

But below the dam at the Old Mill—so called on the 
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crossroad running between the main road in Milton and 
the old Scotch woods road—and down through the long 
stretches of swamps and meadows the pickerel have ex- 
terminated all other species. 

At the period I refer to a few fair-sized fish had from 
time to time been taken from it, but a two-pound fish 
was the largest that had been seen, and that was con- 
sidered a good size, considering that the brook was not 
a large one. ; 

On the occasion to which I refer, I started down the 
brook from the bridge on the crossroad, and working my 
way through alders and swale and thickets of brier bushes, 
l cast my bait over every foot of the brook. 

I doubt if many anglers had ever preceded me through 
2 portion of that jungle, but I was full of enthusiasm and 
determined to see just what there was to be obtained in 
the line of pickerel that day. It was not exactly ‘a case 
of woodchuck and preacher, but I was simply determined 
to get fish, 

As I moved along I found that there often were 
stretches of four or five rods in length in which the brook 
widened considerably, and among the masses of yellow 
lily plants and weeds that abounded there, were many 
quite deep holes. From these I succeeded in taking three 
or four good fish, and I felt mighty elated at my success. 

At length I came to a wide stretch of the brook in 
which there was a large area of deep black water, and as 
I wormed my way out of the jungle and prepared a fresh 
bait of a frog’s hind leg, I felt certain that here I was 
to get a good fish. 

I cast my lure as far out into the pool as I could and 
then began to play it about on the surface of the water. 
I had not moved it more than a yard or two, in fact, I 
had hardly begun to give it the peculiar motion that suc- 
cessful pickerel anglers practice, when a great circle of 
water moved toward the bait an enormous pair of jaws 
opened and with a heavy splash the pickerel seized my 
bait and turned back to its lurking place, where it cou'd 
swallow it at leisure. 

I had, I remember, an old-fashioned bamboo pole, which 
had been a present to me, and which | prized most highly. 
In my excitement I raised it pretty sharply, and as I saw 
it bend into a half-circle, I expected it would go to 
pieces, but it proved sound and strong, and with a “long 
pull and a strong pull” I drew the fish to the bank where 
I was standing. 

It was a bad place to land a fish on account of its 
steepness and the abundance of rushes that grew on it, but 
there was a little patch of aquatic grass a yard or two 
down the stream, and to this I led my prize; it came along 
rather passively, and I had fairly drawn the fish its length 
across the grass when the hook sprang out of its mouth. 

The fish on finding that it was free began to flap around 
most vigorously, and it was just on the point of slipping 
ack into the deep water, when I threw myself upon it 
ledily, and clasping it tightly in my arms, struggled back 
away from the water. I lost no time in giving it its coup 
de grace, and then, panting with excitement, I paused to 
admire my prize. And what a beauty it was, and such a 
monster, too. I thought I had never seen a pickerel half 
so large. 

It did not take me long to string my fish, my big one 
on top, of course, and work my way out of the swamp and 
start for home. I am inclined to think I ran most of the 
distance, for when I entered the house I was quite breath- 
less. Well, the fame of that pickerel spread far and 
wide, and I was for a time “high line” among the boys 
of the neighborhood. : 

That it was a highly colored, beautifully reticulated 
fish, I remember quite distinctly, but further than that I 
can say nothing regarding its identity. It may have been 
a pike, for it is said that five-pound pickerel are few and 
far between, but as we did not pay any attention to the 
scales on the cheeks of the fish in those days, we called it 
a rousing big pickerel, and so let it rest. How many 
years. it had made that pool its home, lurking there like a 
Giant Despair for victims to whom no mercy was ever 
shown, who can tell? But that it had destroyed a large 
number of trout which had tried to pass up and down the 
brook there is no question, 

The voracity of pike and pickerel is a matter of common 
observation, almost every angler being able to give his 
testimony in relation to it. The most striking example of 
it that ever came to my knowledge occurred in Lake 
Umbagog, the lower and second largest of the great 
Rangeley chain of lakes in Maine. 

Until pickerel were introduced into its water it was one 
of the finest trout lakes in the entire system. Now 
scarcely a trout is to be found in it. The planting of 
pickerel in the lake was, according to one account, acci- 
dental, but another story which seems to obtain the great- 
est credence is that they were placed there out of revenge 
by 2 party who had been arrested for taking trout out 
of season, and who vowed that if settlers near the lake 
could not have the privilege of taking trout for their own 
use (some versions are that he caught the fish for market 
purposes) when they pleased, he would prevent all others 
from obtaining any forever after. 

No matter how the pickerel found their way there, they 
are now so abundant that parties in fishing through the 
ice for them catch “cords of them,” as one of the settiers 
told me, “they bring tenting outfits and remain by the 
lake a day or two, and when they go home they have a 
two-horse sled packed full.” 

These fish have multiplied and increased and diffused 
themselves so thoroughly that they have found their way 
down the Androscoggin River to and beyond the Erroil 
Dam, have been seen two miles or more up the Rapid 
River or Five-Mile Falls, and have ssreatiel’ the Magal- 
loway River as far as the Aziscohos Falls, a distance of 
fifteen or twenty miles from the lake, in most of which the 
water is shoal and sometimes quite rapid. The popular 
notion is that pickerel will not traverse quick water, but 
this example proves to the contrary. 

They cannot ascend the falls, for they are too high and 
steep, they proving an effectual barrier to the ascent 
trout, but in the pool below they are abundant, but 
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time, and my fingers were so cold I 
could hardly také the fish off my hook, I landed upward 
0: fifty elegant trout with the fly (red-hackle) in less than 
three hours, and I could have taken hundreds if I had 
wished, while ten years later not a trout was to be found 
there, one can form some idea of the destructiveness of 
the pickerel. At the southern end of Lake Umbagog, 
where the Cambridge River empties into the lake, the 
pickerel are especially numerous all through the stretch of 
river for a half mile or so below the dam, and one may 
catch all he desires, and with the fly, too. I have often 
taken a boat into the river—it is really almost dead water 
—and with an eight-ounce rod, strong trout line and big 
bass flies, particularly the red-ibis and the red-and-white- 
ibis, have had all the success I could have wished for. 
‘hey were not gamy in the slightest degree, for the 
pickerel comes right into the boat without even a protest, 
reserving its energies for a tremendous “knockabout” 
after it is landed, and which it continues to indulge in 
until it is knocked on the head. Now those fish, coming 
as they did out of clear, cold water, were very good on 
the table, their meat being firm and sweet, quite different 
from that of ordinary summer pickerel, and, really, I used 
to enjoy taking them. To be sure, I did not need to have 
used flies, for the fish would have come to any moving 
lure I might have cast to them, but it seemed a little more 
like sport to use a sportsman’s tackle. In speaking of bait 
for pickerel, one of my friends says that “any old thing 
will answer; a frog’s leg, a minnow, a strip of pork rind, 
a mouse or small snake, a flannel rag, a strip of lemon 
peel or an old tin can will fetch ’em.” While I may not 
agree with him as to the value of all these items, I am 
certain that there are but very few lures which will be 
refused. Although the pickerel have diffused themselves 
throughout Umbagog, they do not as a rule like cold water 
vs an abiding place, preferring quiet bodies of more shal- 
low water, which have an abundance of aquatic vegeta- 
tion growing in it, and which have muddy bottoms. This 
is well shown by the following example: 

It was during an outing on the Schoodic Lake (St. 

Croix system), in Maine, where I was enjoying myself 
among the landlocks, In passing up Grand Lake my In- 
dian guide asked me if I would like to catch a few 
pickerel. I replied that although I was not craving for 
such sport, a little change in our work would be accept- 
able, upon which he headed the canoe for a stretch of 
low marshy shore, and we soon entered, not a stream, but 
a stretch of dark-colored dead water, which after many 
windings tapped a small body of water which the Indian 
called Muddy Lake. It was of perhaps twenty-five or 
thirty acres, and lilypads and other aquatic vegetation was 
abundant. 
_ I rigged up a strong bait-rod, and with a spinning spoon 
for lure commenced operations. At the first cast I hooked 
a black-backed monster, which weighed at least ten 
pounds when it was landed in the canoe. The guide, after 
knocking the fish on the head, held it up for my inspec- 
tion, and opening its jaws to their full width, which was 
at least eight inches, exclaimed, “What a mouth! These 
devils kill more young ducks than a few in the summer! 
How big would one look in that?” said he, again opening 
wide its mouth. “They eat everything and anything, even 
their own young ones.”* 

We remained among the pickerel an hour or so, during 
which I caught a dozen or so very large fish—they must 
have been pike—and then we returned through the outlet 
into Grand Lake, trolling the spoon behind the canoe all 
the way out, but not obtaining a single strike. 

I mention this incident to show that if these fish can 
find such water as that of the small lake, they will not 
leave it for colder and clearer water. I doubt if any 
ever get out into Grand Lake, for its bottom is rocky and 
its shores are free from reeds, etc., among which they 
love to lurk. It is fortunate that this is the case, for if 
they were to diffuse themselves through that lake, the 
landlocks would soon begin to diminish in numbers, and 
it would not take many years to extirpate them. 

Epwarp A. SAMUELS. 
[To BE CONTINUED. ] 


* With Fly Rod and Camera. Page 178. 





New England Waters. 


Boston, Aug. 18—In New Hampshire the mountain 
streams are yielding some good baskets of trout. A party 
of five went to Elbow Lake last week, where they occu- 
pied the new Knights of Pythias camp for several days. 
They caught twenty-three trout, the largest weighing two 
pounds, and fifty-two pickerel. In the streams above 
Plymouth some good fishing has been enjoyed lately, 
though the season is late. John Webber, of Boston, and 
Harry Batchelder, of Exeter, caught a good string of 
trout from the upper waters of the Pemegewasset Wednes- 
day. Other good strings have lately been taken. At the 
Rangeleys all is summer gaiety, with little attention be- 
ing paid to fishing. True anglers are waiting to try these 
waters for the September fly-fishing. At the Pool at the 
Upper Dam an occasional trout or salmon is taken. At 
Reddington some Sy ting is being done. E. P. Bliss, 
cf Lexington; A. M. Aldrich, of Pepperell; B. E. Wood, 
E. A. Sprague, and A. J. Roberts, of Boston, have been 
taking some good trout the past week. Mrs. Arthur 
Hammond, and Miss Helen B. Withee, of Danvers, have 
taken some good strings of trout lately, at Reddington, 
though both have had little experience till this season. 
At , Moosehead, parties are going daily to the back 
ponds and lakes and returning as often with good strings 
of trout. On these trips camping out is in order, and is 
greatly enjoyed by boys and younger men. Big game is 
seen constantly, with the report that. it is more plentiful 
than a year ago. Parties are in order making the long 
trip by canoe and carry to the Alleguash waters, and home 
via Provinces; or the reverse, starting in at Van 
Buren, or further down, and out via Norcross or Moose- 
-head. Multitudes of big game are reported. From the 
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m Saw Mills vs. Fish’Protection. 


THE recent action of the Maine judge who granted a 
perpetual injunction against no fewer than forty-six saw 
mills and three pulp mills, forbidding the proprietors to 
throw the refuse of the mills into the Kennebec or any of 
its tributaries, might be repeated with good effect in many 
parts of Canada, where the laws forbidding the con- 
tamination of streams by sawdust or other mill refuse 
have been set at open defiance by numbers of mill men. 
Many of those operating establishments on the Ottawa 
River have been great transgressors in this respect, and 
at last, when their continued violation of the law 
began to produce its deadly result, the nuisance has been 
to a certain extent modified. I know rivers within a few 
miles of the city of Quebec which contained salmon up to 
a few years ago, but which not a single fish now enters 
because of the pollution of the water. They order these 
things better in New Brunswick, where the law requiring 
the burning of sawdust is strictly enforced. 


Increased Supply of Whitefish. 


Reports from the Great Lakes are to the effect that the 
catch of whitefish in the Georgian Bay has been better 
than for the last fifteen years, and the fishermen are re- 
joicing at present indications of a permanent increase in 
the supply of this important commercial fish. Two rea- 
sons are advanced for this increased catch. One is the 
provision introduced into the Provincial law and licenses 
some three years ago, making. it illegal to capture white- 
fish and lake trout under two pounds in weight, which has 
enabied a greater number of whitefish to come to maturity 
and to reproduce their kind. The other is the prohibition 
of the export of Canadian logs to the United States, which 
has been enforced for the last two or three years. At 
first sight there would seem to be no connection between the 
trade in logs and the supply of whitefish. Under the old 
condition of affairs, however, the large number of logs 
towed from Canada to American ports, especially by way 
of Georgian Bay, resulted in a large accumulation of 
bark in the waters of the bay, and especially upon the 
feeding grounds of the fish. Marked improvements have 
also followed the planting of fry in various parts of the 
Great Lakes, and large catches of whitefish off Inver- 
huron, in Lake Huron, where only solitary specimens of 
the fish have been seen for many years past, is attributed 
to the deposit of fry at Kincardine some years ago. 


To Dye Casting Lines. 


A short time ago I was comparing salmon fishing tackle 
with a gentleman from Galway, who has fished most of 
the Irish salmon rivers, and many on this side as well. 
The various shadings of his casting lines attracted my 
attention, and he was kind enough to give me his simple 
recipe for staining the gut. Instead of using ink he boils 
the outside skins of onions for his dye, or pours hot water 
on the peel, and when it cools, bathes the gut in the 
solution. If the casting line should not be dark enough 
after one bath, it is given another. It is useful to have 
castings of different shades when setting out for a salmon 
river, for it is almost always impossible to know what 
color the water may be found in, or how much it may 
vary during one’s stay on its banks by the influences of 
freshets or continued hot weather. 


Where Salmon Take Bait. 


As almost always happens when the relative merits of 
salmon fishing in Europe and America are discussed, the 
gentleman from Galway and the writer soon fell to talk- 
ing of the apparent difference in the feeding habits of 
the salmon of European and of eastern American coastal 
streams. An American angler would as soon think of 
fishing for sturgeon with a fly as to endeavor to take 
salmon in the fresh water of a Canadian river with bait. 
Yet I have met and talked with numbers of English 
anglers who a r quite puzzled at the fact that there 
is no bait-fishing in America for Salmo salar, as there 
certainly is in the fresh-water habitat of the same fish in 
Great Britain. In the Irish waters fished by Mr. Mul- 
holland—the gentleman already referred to—he tells me 
that the most successful baits for salmon are worms, 
shrimps and small spoons, the fresh shrimps being a 
particularly killing bait. Mr. Mulholland was very care- 
ful, too, to have me understand that European salmon 
take the baits above mentioned, far above tidal or salt 
water, or even brackish water. It is not very strange 
that this experience of British anglers, in taking salmon 
freely with bait, should strengthen the belief, which so 
many of them now hold, that Salmo salar fares sumptu- 
ously every day, whether in fresh water or in salt. When 
worms or shrimps are carefully thrown into a European 
salmon pool in which the movements of the fish can be 
observed, they may at once be seen nosing and often swal- 
lowing the food. It is a part of the theory of Mr. Mul- 
holland and of other British anglers who share his views 
as to the feeding of salmon in fresh water, that these fish 
expel the contents of their stomachs upon being hooked 
or otherwise interfered with, exactly as black bass have 
been observed to do when hooked in clear water. 


More About Whitefish. 


From information which has lately come into my pos- 
session, it would seem that the taking of whitefish upon 
a fly-hook in northern waters is not quite so novel a 
performance as some people have i ined. Trolling for 
them in the early spring near the e of the water, as 
mentioned to me some time ago by Mr. J. W. Titcomb, 
is by no means uncommon in some the Northern 
States, and now my very good friend, Dr. John Duncan 
Quackenbos, the well-known authority on the fishes of 
North and Eastern America, writes me that thirty years 
ago he took whitefish on a fly in the Mettomee River be- 
low the falls; the fly used being a small black one. The 
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and Cheney, that “it is not so unusual for whitefish to 
take a baited hook as it might be supposed.” 

I have to thank Dr. MacCallum, of London, Ontario, 
for correcting the report of Dr. Bensley, recently quoted 
by me from the report of the Ontario Department of 
Fisheries, upon the identity of the so-called new white- 
fish of Lake Simcoe. Of course there can be no better 
authorities than Dr. H. M. Smith, of the United States 
Fish Commission, and Dr. Evermann, as to the correct 
classification of the whitefishes, and it is interesting to 
note in this connection that Coregonus richardsonii, 
which, accordng to Dr. MacCallum, they declare the speci- 
men sent to them to be, is described by Dr. Evermann 
himself, in his monumental catalogue of the fishes of 
North and Middle America, prepared in collaboration 
with Dr. Jordan, to be “a doubtful species, perhaps iden- 
tical with Coregonus kennicotti, or possibly with Core- 
genus nelsoni.” E. T. D. CHAMBERS. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST, 


Successful Grayling Trip in Michigan. 


Cuicaco, Ill, Aug. 2—In time past I believe I have 
chronicled my ambition to one day take a grayling. My 
angling experiences in this part of the world came long 
after the grayling had ceased to exist in the sporting 
equation. For many yeats we have heard that the gray- 
ling is extinct in the waters of Michigan, where in the 
recent memories of man it fairly swarmned. The best 
of anglers for a dozen years last, past can scarcely report 
a grayling a year, ro matter how extensive their fishing 
in the State of Michigan. Scientists have admitted that 
the species was extinct or doomed to early extinction, 
and sportsmen have ceased to hope any further experi- 
ences with the fish which once sc delighted them. 

Within the past year or so, I have been able to report 
some instances which would lead one to believe that the 
grayling is not altogether extinct in Michigan, and that 
with proper care it could be retained indefinitely as one 
of the sporting fishes of that State. In an issue of 
Forest AND STREAM of last May I reported the catch of 
forty grayling made by a gentleman on some unknown 
stream in northern Michigan. The name of this angler 
I could not learn, but there was no doubt of the authen- 
ticity and extent of his catch. Later, I heard of a catch 
of grayling made by Mr. Ce H. Davis and Maj. Farnham 
Lyon of Saginaw, in July of last year. These same gen- 
tlemen made another trip this spring to some unknown 
water, and again they came out with grayling. I heard 
of a few grayling being taken in the Little Manistee, 
and of still fewer in the Au Sable tributaries. I heard of 
the ineffective attempt of Mr. W. B. Mershon of Sag- 
inaw, to induce the Legislature of the State of Michigan 
to close the upper twenty miles of the Manistee River, 
making of it a grayling preserve. It was stated by many 
anglers that a few grayling, among those many smaller 
ones, kad-been seen in the Manistee. (This stream is not 
so good a grayling stream as it is a trout stream. It is 
hoped by many Michigan anglers that the Legislature 
will yet establish a preserve of this nature.) 

So much for all the grayling data available up to the 
past. week. My Saginaw friends had made niysterious 
threats about a grayling in my behalf. All at once came 
the invitation to get ready to start. Mr. C. H. Davis 
was this time the engineer of the party, and the latter was 
to consist of his friends, Mr. W. B. Mershon, Maj. 
Lyon and myself. Destination unknown. “Come! Come 
quick! Keep quiet and you will get your grayling.” 
This was the bill of advice. 

It is only fair to say that the predictions of my Saginaw 
sponsors were more than fulfilled. I got my first gray- 
ling, and got several others. The party of four rods in 
all killed numerous grayling. I am here to say now that 
the fish is not extinct in-at least one stream in the State 
of Michigan, that this is perhaps the only stream where 
it has any chance whatever, and that in all likelihood 
another two years will see its finish even in those re- 
mote waters. It would be obviously unfair to hasten 
his finish by publishing the location of this stream, es- 
pecially as I went under pledge of secrecy; and as a 
guest has no more privileges than those accorded by his 
host, I can only refer inquiries to Mr. Davis and Mr. 
Mershon, much as I would like to give all the readers of 
Forest AND STREAM the benefit of my own investiga- 
tions. 





Far in the Woods. vs 


We left Saginaw on Friday evening, July 25, and 
reached our destination far up in the south peninsula of 
Michigan on the morning of the 26th. That is to say, we 
reached our railroad town. Thence we drove something 
like thirty miles overland, across a sandy wilderness, 
where for twenty-five miles we did not see a house nor a 
settlement. I presume this is about as far as any one 
can get from a railroad in the State of Michigan. We 
were between the railroads and in the heart of what- 
ever wilderness may be said to exist now in that region. 
{t is a wilderness of sandy barrens and slashed off pine 
lands and scattered clumps of Norways still untouched. 
In the middle of it we found a mile or so of untouched 
forest, mostly hemlocks and Norways, a magnificent and 
beautiful vision of the primeval forest. I cannot picture 
its grandeur and beauty. Our road took us through 
what is without doubt the grandest hardwood forest in 
the West. Such mapies and elms are not to be found 
anywhere else in this part of the world. 


The Stream. 


So at last, well on in the evening, we reached our 
destination. A beautiful vision of a winding, rippling 
stream came upon our view. We paused in front of a 
deep, bright pool, and decided here to pitch our camp. 
It was a beautiful spot, and here we passed four as pleas- 
ant days as ever have fallen to my own experience. 

The Saginaw crowd go well equipped, and practically 
equipped, when,they are on one of their sporting expe- 
ditions. We had in all four tents, one for the men, one 
big fly tent for a dining room, and two sleeping tents. 

he latter tents were made of water-proofed silk, and 
one of them, a gift by Mr. Davis to the Saginaw crowd, 
was about 14 feet square by 9 feet high, forming a wide 
room, the sweet interior of which was very comfortable 
i The whole tent rolled into very small com- 
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pass. .Then there were sleeping bags and air mat- 
tresses, folding cook stoves, aluminum dishes, and all 
sorts of things delightful to the camper out. Harry, the 
helper of the Saginaw crowd, was on hand of course, and 
we had with us two splendid woodsmen, George King 
and George Higgins, both of whom are old pines woods- 
men and well posted in this region, as we were later to 
discover. With this force we soon had things in com- 
fortable shape. We did not find the mosquitoes and 
black flies very bad, the days were not too warm, the 
nights were not too cold, and everything was delightful 
in the extreme. 


The First Grayling. 


But I run slightly in advance of my story. Pray you, 
believe me, brothers, that if you want anything in all this 
world it shall be yours,. provided that you want it badly 
enough and follow it sternly enough. For years I have 
been wanting a buffalo, a grizzly, a moose and a gray- 
ling. I got my buffalo when they were nearly all gone. 
I will get my grizzly some time, and my moose—that is 
to say, the rest of my moose. Also I got my grayling! 
I caught him on the second cast I made in the little 
river, 

In the pool in front of our camp we saw fish rising. 
“Get your rod together,” said Major Lyon. “You are 
just as like to get a grayling here as any other place.” 
We all four of us put together our rods, and Mr. Davis, 
standing on the corner of the pool furthest from me, 
tock out two or three trout. “Now cast across that pool 
under that tree,” said Major Lyon, ‘‘and see what you 
can do.” I had on two flies, a No. 10 Beaverkill and 
a No. 10 Wickham’s-fancy. I made one cast over the 
pool ‘o straighten the line, and with the next dropped 
the flies in the place indicated by Major Lyon. Instantly 
there was a double flash of white. The lower fish missed, 
but the upper one struck the Wickham’s-fancy, and in a 
moment I knew that my ambition was on the point of 
realization, provided only that I was careful. I had 
been warned many times of the tenderness of the gray- 
ling’s mouth. Be sure I did not need Major Lyon’s ad- 
vice. I took no chances. Very genily I kept the line 
tight as the fish‘started across the pool. I did not crowd 
him when he jumped once, twice and three times, nor 
force him when he ran. At last I quietly led him into 
shallow water, and there we had him, a beautiful picture, 
plainly visible above the sands. We called for a landing 
net, but none was forthcoming. At last, fearing some- 
thing might happen, I gently lifted the captive out on the 
grass. Then there were whoops of exultation. I am sure 
that every one of those gentlemen was gladder than 
myself that I had caught my grayling, and done it so soon 
and so easily. This indeed was one of the purposes of 
the trip. 

My fish was a beautiful, splendid, iridescent creature, 
bearing upon his back the banner of the Stars and 
Stripes, the sweetest flag that ever floated over land or 
sea. The sunlight played strange pranks on his shining 
sides as I held him in my hands. It was a fish 8 or 9 
inches long, not a mammoth grayling to be sure, but yet 
a grayling. 

This taking of half a dozen fish in one bend of the 
river even before we had camp finished set everybody 
in good humor. “If this keeps up,” said Mr. Mershon, 
“‘we’ll do a lot of business with these fish before we quit.” 
It did keep up to greater or less extent, and we had a de- 
lightful trip all the way through. 


The Fishing. 


After lunch on the first day Major Lyon and Mr. 
Davis went up stream a little way, while Mr. Mershon 
and I worked down stream. In this wild country of 
course one has to be careful where he goes, for the 
river runs through a great deal of swamp, and a Michi- 
gan fishing stream is by no means an easily accessible 
proposition for the most part. Mr. Mershon and I cut 
off our experiences a bit earlier than we might other- 
wise have done, and left the stream in the early dusk, 
hopeful of finding a possible pathway back to camp. We 
found the fish suddenly gone off their feed after the 
fashion of trout and grayling in general. I turned over 
a couple of grayling which I did not fasten. I think 
Mr. Mershon did not have any grayling that first even- 
ing, though, if I recollect correctly, both Mr. Lyon and 
Mr. Davis brought one each into camp. Mr, Mershon 
and I could not do much with the trout. They were 
jumping along the edges of the pools, but would not 
take any fly we could offer them. At last my companion 
produced from his plethoric fly-book an English May- 
fly, of the cork-bodied, floating pattern. Casting this 
lightly closely against the opposite bank and nearly 
directly across stream, he let the current carry this 
floating fly down and outward from the bank. This 
scheme worked, and he caught half a dozen trout on 
this fly. 

The totals that evening were: Mr. Mershon nine fish, 
Mr. Davis, five, Major Lyon and myself three each. If 
memory serves, we had three grayling in camp that 
night. 

The next day Mr. Davis and Major Lyon took a 
longer strip of water above camp, Mr. Merskon and I 
going down stream once more. I presume that each 
party fished about three to five miles of water that day. 
Mr. Davis had excellent sport, and left fifty-two trout 
and grayling in his live box up the stream, where he 
stopped his fishing to come to camp. Mr. Davis had 
three grayling in his catch, two of them nice ones. Major 
Lyon was also fortunate in getting a grayling and had 
seventeen fish in his basket when he struck camp. Mr. 
Mershon and I also brought in five grayling, he taking 
twenty-three fish in all, and myself twenty. It may be 
seen that the grayling was a frequent visitor of our fly- 
hooks, and we were elated to find that the fish consti- 
uted a considerable factor in the fishing. We of course 
did not keep nearly all of our grayling, but turned back 
the small ones to the stream. 

Schemes. 

Mr. Mershon and I again found that we were against 
ahard July trout fishing game in our part of the stream. 
There were a great many berry pickers in the huckle- 
berry plains below us, and a great many of these had 
fishing rods. We learned that five parties went down the 
stream before us. At any rate, when we went down the 
trout were even more capricious than before. 
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“T’ll fix them yet,” said Mr. Mershon. Again he 
dived into the fly-book. This time he brought out a lot 
of tiny English midges or sedge flies tied on the most 
flimsy of leaders. With this we began to cast as deli- 
cately as we knew how, dropping the fly as before, 
straight across stream from us, and allowing it to float 
downward. The scheme worked, and on these small flies 
we had considerable sport. We did not raise any very 
big fish, but made nice baskets of trout, running into the 
8 and 9 inch class. We were all of us very happy when 
we rounded up at camp that night. 


Hard Waters. 


On the morning of the third day we inaugurated a 
change of campaign. Our guide, George King, insisted 
that Mr. Mershon and myself should go with him and 
fish a strip of almost inaccessible water some eight miles 
above our camp. Here he said were several miles of the 
deepest water on the stream, and here he promised us 
that we would find big trout and big grayling. To fish 
this water meant that we would need to drive six or eight 
miles through the plains and woods, get into the river at 
the upper end of a heavy alder swamp and then fish down 
until we got out at the foot of this swamp. Once in the 
river, there was no getting out at either side, for the 
stream passed through an impenctrable jungle of alders, 
cedars and the like, through which not even a black bear 
could penetrate. King promised to drive down and 
mect us at the foot of the stream, and he counseled us 
to fish fast, for we would find the trip a long one. The 
stream was very crooked, he said, and he could not tell 
how many miles it was. No one went into it, because 
«everybody was afraid of getting stuck in the swamp. 
But King knew how to get out. He had gone through 
there once or twice, and he assured us it was worth the 
effort. 

This sort of thing directly appealed to Mr. Mershon 
and myself. Before noon we were into this stream at 
the head of the swamp. We found the water here en- 
tirely different from what it had been at our camp. Be- 
fore the river had been broken up by bright shallow 
places, with now and then deep holes or wide pools. 
The bottom was in some cases rocky in the lower waters. 
Up here in this swamp the stream had an entirely differ- 
ent aspect. The water was much colder. The river was 
much more crooked. The bottom was entirely of sand. 
At one side or the other of nearly every bend there 
would be a deep black hole, cut out under the bank, 
overlapped by a wide mat of alders. In places the alders 
nearly met over the stream, but for the most part it was 
possible to cast the fly, although one needed to be care- 
ful with his back cast. 

It was a hard water to fish, yet as quick as we put foot 
into it we saw its possibilities in the way of big fish. 
Although we had breast-high waders, there were holes 
through which we could not pass with impunity. As in 
late July all the fish have taken to the deep water, we 
knew in advance that we had gotten into the hiding place 
of the big fish. Mr. Mershon went on below for a ways 
with a last injunction to King not to forget to call us 
when he reached the bank at the foot of the alders in the 
late evening. The sun was very bright and warm, and I 
must confess as I started fishing I had very little hope of 
doing anything. The water was entirely bright and clear, 
and it seemed impossible under the circumstances to lay 
out a fly to a distance which would be effective. I tried 
the plan which Mr. Mershon had found effective pre- 
viously, allowing the fly to float down stream, trying 
meanwhile to work it in under the alders in the deep 
black water where I was satisfied the trout were lying. 
I did no good at it, nor did I expect to do anything, 
but moved down stream, honing for a change of condi- 
tions. At last I found Mr. Mershon sitting on a sand 
bank at a bend of the stream looking intently into his 
fly-book. 

“There’s a half dozen awful big grayling in that hole,” 
said he, pointing at the water in front of him, “and I 
can’t get them to rise to anything I have got.” Indeed 
we could see the fish there, one grayling more than a 
foot long, possibly 15 inches long. Mr. Mershon had 
one nice trout in his basket, but when I left him at this 
pool he had not succeeded in inveigling any grayling. I 
went on down stream, still sticking to the long line and 
the floating fly, and still meeting with no success what- 
ever, I changed flies as best I might and cast my pretti- 
est. At last I put on a fly which I suppose is called the 
“hee.” which is a brown hackle. a body of black, with 
yellow bands, like the body of a bee. Noticing the trout 
rising at a little patch of grass where the current swung 
around, I made a long cast, and at the second try I 
hooked a beauty and quiekly put him in my basket, a 
nice 10-inch fish. This roused my flagging spirits, and 
I concluded to try a little harder. In less than five min- 
utes I noticed another trout rise under some heavy cedar 
boughs. I floated my bee here also, and just as it was 
in the right place, began to take it back for fear of get- 
ting snagged. The fish struck as I lifted. Away went my 
leader and three flies. This fish was so heavy that I did 
not start him up at all, nor did I again see any signs of 
him. I had one more bee left, and on this I got another 
strike or so, but in adjusting my leader I unfortunately 
lost my fly, which got into the water and so floated 
down stream. Then I tried a brown hackle and began 
to get some signs of life. 

At this time, Mr. Mershon waded down on me. 

“Put on a bee, if you have one,” said I. 

“T haven’t any bees,” said he, “but I'll try a McGinty.” 

He showed it to me. It had the same body and hackle 
as the fly I haden using, with a red tag and a black 
wing with whit’ s. Altogether it was a big and 
clumsy looking fly, and not what one would fancy for a 
bright day and a clear stream. Mr. Mershon passed me, 
stating that he intended to use this fly for a while. 


The Other Fellow’s Luck. 


Perhaps an hour now elapsed before I again came up 
to him on the stream, we having both this time 
worked far down into the swamp. n I did find him 
he was standing up to his waist at the head of a deep 
ool and was playing a fish. I had had no more success 
myself, although using the McG fly which he had 
eiven me. I could hardly believe him when he told me 


he had his basket nearly full of nice tront. “Why,” said danal to the 
Y WS: 


he, “I’ve bee ncatching them right along. What’s the 
matter with you?” 

I think the matter was that I had been using a tapered 
line and a long leader, and hence did not have as good 
control over the fly as Imeeded. Mr. Mershon was cast- 
ing close into the bushes in the deep holes and giving the 
fly a twitching motion. -Once more he had solved the 
problem of the day! Telling me to go in advance, I 
picked up three or four fish, but he picked up as many 
below me. He simply was a better fly-fisherman than 
myself, and that was all there was to it. 


Dark io the Swamp. 


Now it began to get dark and we had not the slightest 
idea in the world where we were or how far it was to any 
place of rest or comfort. The river was dark, deep and 
a bit uninviting in the twilight. We supposed we had 
perhaps half a mile or more of it to go, but in this sup- 
position we were wrong. Mr. Mershon obliged me to 
stop fishing, and rolling up our lines, we started down as 
fast as we could go. We had traveled perhaps a mile 
when at last we heard a shout below us. We answered, 
and in the course of ten or fifteen minutes we came upon 
George King, our guide, who had waded up stream. 
He had been fishing a bit on his own account and had 
20 fish in his basket. 

“Do you know how far it is out of this swamp?” said 
he. He told us that it was over two miles. You-may be 
sure that we were tired when at last we plunged out of 
the last reach of this difficult water and got up on the 
bank. We were then in the darkness and in an unknown 
country, but King, a very good woodsman, found a trail 
back to an abandoned logging camp, where he had 
cached his horses. We only lost our way once on the 
way back to camp, which we reached at 10 o’clock in the 
night, to find our friends somewhat stirred up over our 
absence. Mr. Mershon’s basket of fish included three 
beautiful big grayling, like the old-time sort, every one 
of them a foot long and. one I think over 14 inches. 
Naturally everybody was much elated over these grand 
fish. 


Still More Grayling. 


As to Major Lyon and Mr. Davis, they had gone down 
stream below the pools where Mr. Mershon and I had 
left off the previous day. They caught five grayling but 
had no very heavy fish. The records for the day were: 
Mr. Mershon 15, Mr. Davis 17, Mr. Lyon and myself 
6 each. 

Now came still another day of sport, and by this time 
we all had our blood up. Mr. Davis wanted to have a 
go at this alder swamp fishing, and Mr. King agreed to 
take him in at the lower end of the stretch over the old 
river drivers’ trail, which would enable them to fish per- 
haps half of this water. Mr. Mershon said he would 
wade up the stream and fish below Mr. Davis in the 
alder swamp. Mr. Lyon ahd myself took the stream 
where Mr. Davis had made his big catch on the sec- 
ond day. As for the Majofand myself, I found him to 
be a most lovable companion, quiet, steady and skillful. 
I must say that Major Lyon is a gentleman 73 years 
of age, or rather 73 years of youth. One would not take 
him to be over 55. He shoots and fishes right along with 
all the members of the Saginaw crowd, and holds up his 
end of the log in every particular. One may imagine 
that the water of a trout stream is none too warm in the 
misty morning. It was a novel sight to see so old a 
gentleman as Major Lyon go out in the morning and 
take his plunge in the pool along with the younger mem- 
bers of the party. I must say that he beat me on the 
stream fishing that day, for his fish were more numer- 
ous and better in size than my own. This he did in 
spite of the fact that he met the misfortune of breaking 
the tip of his fly-rod. This,Jatter we mended as best 
we might, but it left him only a stiff stick about suitable 
for bait-casting. The Major never whimpered, but cast 
on with the short rod, and beat me fishing even with that 
sort of rig. Once we stood together at a deep water 
where a heavy spring broke in. Casting with the short 
line the Major yanked out four beautiful trout under my 
nose. Again he turned over or half turned over a very 
heavy trout, which he could not stop or do anything 
with. Again,.as we stood side by side at the edge of a 
deep run over white sand, he cast in and at once was di- 
rectly into a 12-inch grayling, which he promptly brought 
into his basket. He took three or four grayling that day, 
and I had as many to my own rod, although I kept but 
two. We came into camp that night, had supper a little 
after sundown, and then waited an hour or two for our 
friends who had gone on the upper stream. 

During the afternoon, as I was wading down the 
stream in advance of Major Lyon, I saw at a distance 
of 200 or 300 yards ahead a glimpse of some red-colored 
object moving among the bushes at the edge of the 
stream. Of course, I knew at once that this was a deer, 
and as the presence of a long and noisy bit of fast water 
made the matter more practicable, I concluded to see 
what I could do in stalking it. I could see that it was 
a small deer and one much persecuted by flies. Its head 
was directly away from me and with its ears turned side- 
ways and its tail upright, all three switching in discord 
or union, as the cast might be, the animal resolved it- 
self into three moving points of white and gray. When- 
ever it put down its head, I moved down stream through 
the rapid water, and whenever its switched its tail with 
the peculiar signal a deer gives when about to raise its 
head, I paused motionless in mid stream, the gray color 
o: my clothing rendering me inconspicuous in the sur- 
roundings. In this way I worked on down within 50 
feet, 40 feet, even within 30 feet of the deer. It was a 
fawn, well-grown, but still in the spotted coat, and very 
beautiful, indeed, it seemed. It would. stand and look 
at me curiously and half apprehensively, then, with a 
peculiar sidelong turn of the head, would go to feeding 
again at the edge of the water, with one eye on me the 
while. At this close range I dared not attempt to go 
nearer, and finally the little creature accepted me as 
of its ings, and went on feeding undisturbed. 


the fawn’s mother was near by in 
he did not any hint of 
one on the narrow beach. We stood 


-_ 
~~r-sae- ~ 


thus, not a biseuit toss apart, for several minutes. Our 
little session was brought to an end in a manner some- 


what singular. My quiet advance had brought me to the 


end of the rapids, and to the head of a bit of still water, 
near whose edge the deer was feeding. I dared not go 
into this still water, for I knew that the ripples would 
give the alarm. Meantime, just at my left. at the foot 
cf the rapids and in the still water, a good-sized trout 
broke water two or three times. The ruling passion was 
too strong, and at last, while the deer had its head down 
feeding, I gave a switch of the rod and tossed my fly 
over the rising trout. In an instant he had it, and in 
another instant he was out in mid pool, splashing on the 
surface as a hooked trout will do. This disturbance in 
the water sent up the deer’s head as though by an elec- 
tric shock. Now the whole expression of its face 
changed. There was fear and apprehension written all 
over it. It looked at me steadily, curiously, with ears 
uplifted and tail interrogative. I stood entirely quiet 
with my wrist firmly at my side, holding the butt of the 
rod. I doubt if the splashing of the trout in the pool 
would of itself have alarmed my little companion. Prob- 
ably. it saw the twitching of the tip of the rod, which 
the.trout was jerking somewhat violently. At any rate, 
after about half a minute of this intense staring. my little 
friend turned slowly aside and went off into the thicket 
with the most dignified, high-stepping, stiff-legged gait 
one could imagine. Its ears were rigid and its tail as 
straight and stiff as a spike above its back. It did not 
snort nor bound nor run, but with the utmost perfection 
of inimitable nonchalance, dignity and scorn, edged its 
way into the thicket, and I neither saw nor heard of it 
more, I fancy but few sportsmen have ever been thus 
close to a wild deer and a wild trout at the same time, 
nor have many anglers ever scared a deer in the playing 
of a trout. The picture was one to remain long in mem- 
ory. 
A Great Day. 


It was a great day that Mr. Davis and Mr. Mershon 
had had. King had taken in the live box of Mr. Davis, 
and they reported just fifty splendid trout and grayling 
safely floating in the water where they left the river. 
Mr. Mershon brought home the biggest catch made on 
the trip, 44 trout, nearly a big bass basket full, even when 
they were cleaned. In this catch he had three whaling 
big grayling. “McGinty did it,” said Mr. Mershon. He 
later told us that he had fished with a single fly of the 
McGinty pattern much as he had the day previous with 
myself. In a water which King had told him was good, 
he took 12 trout out of one pool, 6 from another. After 
that it was easy. He had the trout beaten, and it was 
simply a question to fish still, go quietly, wait until the 
water cleared and then cast directly over the deep holes. 

“I waited sometimes 20 minutes at the head of a deep 
pool,” said he, “before I would begin fishing. The 
grayling think then you are a stump, and if you keep your 
feet still, so that no sand or mud will run down stream 
before you, and if you cast with as little motion of the 
arm as possible, you will catch fish. But it takes fishing 
to catch fish in there.” 

Thus two rods had that day taken nearly 100 fish, 
among them some splendid specimens of this “extinct” 
fish, the grayling. You may be sure that we had another 
grand reunion in camp that night, and congratulated 
ourselves upon the success of our trip. All the rods re- 
ported grayling, though all returned most of the gray- 
ling which were taken. In the day I probably took some- 
thing like 30 trout and grayling fish, but put back all 
the small ones. 


The Grayling’s Habits. 


The grayling in habits is different from the trout. It 
does not lie under the banks but sticks to the open wa- 
ters. Instead of biting best in the morning, it bites best 
in the middle of the day. Instead of preferring a cloudy 
day, it likes best bright days for its feeding operations. 
Instead of jerking and yanking at the line like a trout 
when hooked, it makes a long swift run, going across the 
pool with its back fin up against the current. It jumps 
oftener than the trout, fights more rapidly, rises cleaner. 
and is a quicker fish. It does not fight as long as the 
trout and its mouth is more delicate. It is a quicker 
riser, and is, on the whole, a sportier fish than the trout. 

“TI call the grayling a gentleman fish,” said Mr. Mer- 
shon. “It is the prince of all the American fishes except 
the salmon.” 

That night we put up all our grayling in a compare 
ment basket filled with ice. We now had enough of them 
to make a beautiful display, and we simply gloated over 
our beautiful trophies. 


The Last Day. 


The next day was to be our last in camp, and we had 
to get back over the long drive to the railroad. The 
breaking of camp necessarily took us several hours, 
but by noon we found ourselves packed and en route. 
We made a pause at the part of the road close to our 
celebrated alder swamp. Major Lyon said he would 
fish below this point for a little way, while Mr. Davis 
and Mr. Mershon offered me my choice of the water 
above. We three started up stream wading, and I must 
record my honest admiration for the length and tough- 
ness of Mr. Davis’ legs. He is built-for high stepping 
and far going. The latter gentleman contented himseli 
with a half mile or so of water at the lower end of the 
swamp. Mr. Mershon and I went up a half mile further 
until we found the trail which King had taken the prev- 
ious day. Mr. Mershon gave me my option of staying 
back or taking the up trail. I choose the latter course 
and decided to fish the water deeper into the recesses of 
the swamp. 

“You had better walk for half an hour before you 
stop,” said Mr. Mershon. “You'll then be somewhere 


not very far from the stream, and maybe you can break 
through the alders, as the cree Se yereesey. 

The cedar swamp through which the old river drivers’ 
was like all other cedar swamps, hot, thick and 
espect. Two or three times I 
big waders, intensi- 
sun and unrelieved by 
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and then saw a glimpse of water on ty right, over the 
heads of the heavy bushes. Into this I broke, and for 20 
mitiutes I sat on a log waiting for the stream to clear 
from the stirring up I had given it. 


The Day cf Revenge. 


Th’s was the day on which I was to have tty revenge 
on these trout of the alder swamps.. The sky noW rapidly 
becatne overcast. I saw an occasional splash under the 
bushes, the stream presenting more life than it had on 
the day when I first saw it. The air was cooler. All 
at on€e—evety angler knows how it is—the trout went on 
the feed. Frotn where I stood, hiip deep in the water, 
with ty feet carefully imbedded in the sand and turtitig 
neither to the right nor to the left, I saw a great, gleaiti- 
‘ng flash of silver gtect the dropipiig of miy first fly. I 
saw that old Col. McGinty was going to be the thing that 
day, also: I fished McGinty and royal-coachmati, atid 
they did the business, espec’ally McGinty, which for 
some reason or other, proved to be a hot favorite in that 
particular alder thicket. ‘ 

I remembered Mr. Mershon’s injunctions about é¢afelftil 
going and motionless casting. I was an hour in fishing 
two bends. I did not know how far I was above the 
rendezvous where I was ins ructed to report at half- 
past three in the afternoon. I did not mind the thunder 
storin whic could now hear approaching actoss the 
forest. I was alike the happiest and thie riiost tinhappy 
man in the world—happy becatise I knew I had tfoiit 
coming, and tinhappy because“I knew I ought to hutty 
home. It was two o'clock before I hiad tire to turn 
afotind, and I had four beauties in my basket. I had 
eve though by cotinsel of a stiperior officer. ledtrie 
how to play tlie gatiie. Tlie loose bottota of this streati 
gives wide herald of one’s approach, aiid tlie watef i§ so 
smooth that one cannot wade without starting tip a serie§ 
of ripples which would be the best possible announce- 
theht of lis eéoming. Therefore I adopted Mr. Mer- 
shon’s plaii, pieting ont iy pool—and there were scores 
of them from which to seléét—and fgettitig into a posi- 
tion which gave tiie the best chance fof frdiit atid back 
éast. Then I would stand iintil the watet cleared, tiot 
daring to tiiove iny foot one inch for fear it Would staft 

oating satid: f éast with the wrist altogether, showing 
as little motion as possible, and always Statiding as deep 
in the water as possible. I laid out my liiie, With more 
eagnerness than I ever did in all my life befofe, and 
used what little art there was in my reper.oire to the 
very last degree. It would never do to go out of that 
swamp on this morning without some fish to show! 

I must say that the fish did their part. Finally, I 
begun to see the great flaming flashes of brilliant colored 
tfotit as they rose from the ‘Black holes under the bank 
and strii¢k the alltiring McGiiity. Titiie after time I felt 
the shatp tug of a well-hooked trout at the etid of my 
line. I had not tittié fof eetetiiotiy. I fought them fierce 
and hard and sharp, for I wanted to get as fiany in 
the basket as I could before my t'me was iip, aiid the 
storm was coming on fast. One big fellow. which 
weighed an even pound, a trout 13% inches long, did 
give me a beautiful time of it. He wanted to go under the 
alders and I didn’t want him to go there. I crowded 
him so hard that at last he came to the suriace afid 
simply quit, several minutes sooner than other smaller 
fish did. . Then I lost a fish which broke through my 
landing net; lost still another in basketing, and still an- 
other, which corkscrewed off at my feet. They came 
and kept on coming, in spite of the thunderstorm, and 
my basket grew Heavy at my side. I had 8, 10, a dozen 
fish! I dared not look at my watch. When I did I 
found that I was an hour past the meeting time, and 
with no one knew how much space between the river 
and the appointed place. 

I may have been a very wicked man in my life, but if 
so, I think I suffered for it all then. There is no pen- 
alty worse than passing hole after hole filled with big 
trout which are eager to be caught, wading as for dear 
life, your line rolled up, your face bathed with perspira- 
tion and your heart sinking in your bosom with regret. 
I passed a mile or a mile and a half of beautiful trout 
waters, indeed, passed the best chance I had on the trip 
to make a fine basket of trout. 

At length I came to two bushes stuck up in the water 
which marked the place where Mr. Mershon had started 
in to fish. This was a mile from the bivouac. Presently 
I heard a shout and hurried on as fast as I might. 
There was one special hole which Mr. Mershon had 
showed me where he had seen some good fish. I recog- 
nized it as I passed by some logs which lay at the bot- 
tom of it. “I'll fish this hole,” said I to myself, “if I 
never get out.” I allowed myself two casts, and at the 
first one I hooked a grand trout, which I bustled into 
my basket as quickly as most trouts ever travel over 
that road. Then, half choked with the misery of it, I 
rolled up my line for the trip, cut off my leader, and 
ended it by 15 minutes of as hard walking through the 
water as I ever had in all my life. I was wringing wet 
when I struck the team. I had 13 trout at that time. 
In an hour more I could have made it 26. Had the day 
held with the fish rising as they were when I was in the 
stream, there is no telling how many beautiful trout one 
might have taken. My only regret was that I did not 
secure a big grayling. Indeed, of my grayling, of which 
I caught ten or a dozen during the trip, none of them 
went over 10 inches or perhaps 11 inches. The record of 
that day showed other grayling, however, Mr. Davis 
having a nice one and Mr. Mershon bringing a couple 
more grand ones out of the alder swamp with him. The 
latter gentleman took 8 fish, Major Lyon 8 and Mr. 
Davis 9 that afternoon, there being only about 2 or 3 
hours’ fishing in all. Much of my own time had unfor- 
tunately been lost in.the walk up the stream and the 
necessarily hurried walk down stream. This came of 
not thoroughly knowing the waters to be fished. As a 
matter of fact, I had gone into the river nearly where 
Mr. Davis and Mr. King had the day before. I do not 
think I fished more than half a mile of water in all, 
and must have gone over more than three miles of it 


that day. 
. Our storm. blew over after giving us just enough rain 
ig cool things nicely, We had a hurried cup of tea and 





then proceeded to hit the trail for the railroad. We drove 
again across that wilderness of the slashes, across the 
jack pitie plains and over the huckleberry flats, among 
the Norway clumps and across the magnificent maple 
forests. We saw the stotm clouds gather on the horizon 
like the peaks of some titanic mountain range. We 
plunged into the black pockets of the overlapping forest 
trees, and here and there crossed a rushing little trout 
rivet, sofie Of these streams once historical as trout and 
graylitig streatns. And so in time we ended our trip, a 
grayling trip in the year 1902, one which was not only 
pleasant but successful. I shall very long remember it 
in the bright pages of my lengthening sporting calen- 
dar. 


oa wb ~ 


Totals. 


Mf. Davis kept a record of our fish, and we find that 
the totals fof the first day wefe 20 trout and grayling, 
for the se€ond day 107 trout atid grayling, for the third 
day 44 tfotit and grayling, for the fourth day 125 trout 
and grayling, fot the last day 38 trout and grayling. On 
the first and last day we fished about 3 hours each. We 
found that the total taken on the different rods on these 
five dayS were: Mr. Davis 118 fish, Mr. Mershon 99 
fish, Major Lyofi §0 fish, and myself 57 fish. Geo. King, 
our guide, took 15 fish ofié day and 20 the day previous. 
We had a total of 339 trout and grayling. Of these 295 
were trout and 44 were grayling. Of the grayling, we 
brought home but 30, returning the others. At the 
railroad we counted up our baskets of trout, wiped them 
all dty, ptit them back in the refrigerator baskets ‘and 
adtnited thetii once more. We found that we had 221 
trout. This I consider to be a remarkable catch for 
the last week in July. i do not need to state that this 
was strictly fly-fishing. There is no member of the Sagi- 
naw éfowd who would atiy more think of using bait 
thai he woiild think of shooting a bird on the ground. 
As to our take of grayling, if Mr. Mershon’s photographs 
come out nicely, methinks we can show a basket of gray- 
ling which will offer more interest a8 a sporting picture 
to-day than almost any other which could be devised. un- 
less it were one of a flock of wild pigeons or a bunch of 
wild buffalo, For myself, I was entirely gratified. I 
took tio vety large grayling, and I kept only 3 or 4 of 
those which I tended. The main thing was that I saw 
th's beautiful fish in almost its last fastnesses, just as 
once I saw the remnant of the buffalo far down in the 
Paii Handle of Texas. Two years after that the buffalo 
were goné. wo yeats after this, I imagine, and in 
spite of all the care which can be exercised, in spite of 
the fact that this last Michigan stream has a good stock 
of grayling in it at this date, the grayling will have dis- 
appeared and have disappeared forever. The State of 
Michigan has grayling enough now in this stream to keep 
them forever, but it will not do it. 


E. Hovueu. 
Hartrorp Burtpine, Chicago, Ill. 


The First Pike Egg Hatching. 


FRANKLIN, Vt., Aug. 8—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In -Fred Mather’s book, erititled “Modern Fish Culture,” 
Mr. James Nevin: states that he (Mr. Nevin) hatched 
pike-perch in 1877, and that these were the first pike-perch 
ever hatched artificially. Without wishing to detract 
from the credit of Mr. Nevin’s early labors with pike- 
perch, it is only fair to Mr. Livingstone Stone to say 
that Mr. Stone preceded him several years in hatching the 
eggs of this fish. Mr. Stone began experimenting with 
these eggs, I think, in 18609, but at first without success, 
of course, the eggs being treated like trout eggs. Mr. 
Stone at last succeeded, however, in hatching pike-perch 
eggs by taking one layer only on pares cf common win- 
dow glass, and placing them edge down in a current of 
water. In 1872 I saw these eggs on glass myself, as I 
was there on the Missisquoi River, assisting Mr. Stone in 
niaking preparations for taking living fish to the Pacific 
coast in the first California aquarium car. 

I do not know how much earlier Mr. Stone may have 
hatched pike-perch, but I am certain that he succeeded 
in doing it in 1872, which is five years earlier than Mr. 
Nevin claims that he hatched them. 





Myron GREEN. 
Fisherman’s’ Rare Luck. 

A REMARKABLE affair is reported from Morehead City, 
which is vouched for by reliable parties here. A fisher- 
man living near Bogue Sound in a small shanty, saw 
a large school of fish go up one of the creeks or blind 
guts that enter the marshes in that vicinity. He had a 
quantity of nets on hand and a numerous family, and 
they all turned out and closed up the mouth of the short 
creek, capturing the entire school of fish, which were 
mainly large trout. The lucky fisherman has. kept the 
fish inclosed in the place, taking them out as fast as he 
could handle them, selling large quantities to the fish 
dealers at Morehead City. His sales have amounted to 
$4.000 worth of fish, and several thousand dollars’ worth 
still remain in the pond. The facts were learned from a 
dealer who came here for additional funds with which to 
handle the fish for shipment. It is considered one of 
the most remarkable incidents on record on this part 
of the coast.—Raleigh (N. C.) Post. 


Florida Lobsters. 


Below Miami we have a substitute for the lobster that 
lives in the crevices of the coral rock till his season 
comes, and then he sprawls over acres of sand, fat and 
fine. This Florida sea crawfish is of excellent flavor, 
grows to four pounds in weight, is abundant and easily 
taken. He is not only the equal of the lobster, but bet- 
ter. It only remains that he be introduced to the gour- 
mand with proper preparation, and he will immediately 
become a favorite. We would much prefer to see some 





* Floridian grow rich on this Florida dainty, but if none 


of us will do so, let the fishers of the North Atlantic 
come down and take possession; it is not well that such 
good eating be left to the watery world alone.—Jackson- 
ville (Fla.) Times-Union and Citizen. 


All communications intended for Forest anp Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing @b., New 
York, gad aot to apy individygl connected with the paper. 


The\Weights of Fishes. 


WELLESLEY Farms, Mass., Aug. 14.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In your issue of Aug. 16, referring to the 
“weight of a fish,” you say Mr. J. A. L. Waddell gives 
the formula for arriving at the weight of a fish by meas- 
urement. I do not think that Mr. Waddell would wish to be 
held responsible for this rule. In 1892 I was given this 
method by Dr. Cornell, of Brooklyn, N. Y., and gave this 
to others, and no doubt to Mr. Waddell. This rule will 
not hold good on all fish, but does on most varieties I 
have tried it on. Even Dr. Cornell did not claim to be the 
first, as he gained his information from some formula 
for weighing beef cattle. Caz 


Che Hennel. 
ena iain 


Fixtures. 


BENCH SHOWS. 


Sept. 8-11.—Toronto, Can.—Twelfth annual show of the Toronto 
Industrial Exposition. Fred Jacobi, Sec’y. f 

Qct. 7-9.—Danbury, Conn.—Danbury Agriculture! Society’s show. 
John W. Bacon, Treas. / 

Oct. 21-24.—Frederick, Md.—Frederick County Agricultural So- 
ciety’s annual bench show. J. Roger McSherry, Supt. 

Oct. 21-24.—New York.—Ladies’ Kennel Association of Amtrica’s 
show. Miss M. K. Bird, Westbury, L. I., Hon. Sec’y. 

Nov. 26-29.—Philadelphia.—Philadelphia Dog Show Association’s 
show. M, A. Viti, Sec’y. 


FIELD TRIALS. 


Aug. 26.—Salem, S. D.—South Dakot2 Field Trial Association's 
(member of the American epee Club) third annual trials. 
E. H. Gregory, Sioux Falls, S. D. 

Sept. 2.—Inaugural trials of the Minnesota-North Dakota Field 
Trial Association. Dr. W. A. Moore, Sec’y, St. Paul, Minn, 

Sept. 4.—Carman, Man.—Sixteenth annual trials of the Manitoba 
Field Trials Club. Eric Hamber, Sec’y, Winnipeg. 

Sept. 11. , Man.—Fifth annual trials of the Brandon Kennel 
Club. Dr, H, James Elliott, Sec’y, Brandon, Man. ; 

Sept. 11.—O’Neilf?, Neb.—Nebraska Field Trial Association’s 
inaugural chicken trials. M. H. McCarthy, Sec’y. 

Oct. —.—Drakes Branch, Va.—Inaugural trials of the Virginia 
Field Trial Association. C. B. Cooke, Sec’y. 

Oct. —.—Independence, Ia.—Eastern Iowa Field Trial Associa- 
tion’s inaugural trials. J. G. Burk. Sec’y. 

Oct. 20. : .—Western Field Trial Association’s second 
annual trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec’y, Kansas City. 

Oct. 27.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association’s (member 
of the American Championship Club), sixth annual trials. L. S. 
Eddins, Sec’y. Sedalia, Mo. 

Oct. 27.—Washington C, O., Ohio.—Monongahela Field Trial 
Club’s field trials. A, C. Peterson, Sec’y. 

Oct. 28.—Whitby Island. Wash.—Pacific Northwest Field Trials 
F. R. Atkins, Sec’y, Seattle, Wash. 

Nov. 3.—Robinson, Ill.—Illinois Field Trial Association’s (mem- 
ber of the American Championship Club) fourth annual trials. W. 
R. Green, Sec’y, Marshall, Il. 

Nov. 3.—Thirteenth annwal field trials of the National Beagle 
Club of America. Charles R. Stevenson, Sec’y, 106 Market street, 
Camden, N. J. 

Nov. 3.—Lake View. Mich.—Michigan Field Trial Association’s 
(member of the American Championship Club) fifth annual trials. 
C. D. Stuart. Sec’y, Benton Harbor, Mich. 

Nov, 4—Washington C. H., Ohio.—Ohio Field Trial Associa- 
tion’s (member of the American Championship Club) fifth annual 
trials. C. E. Baughn, Sec’y. 

Nov. 7-8.—Robinson, I1l.—Western Irish Setter Club’s inaugural 
trials. T. L. Fenn, Secv. 

Nov. 17.—Glasgow, Ky.—Third annual trials of the Kentucky 
Field Trial Club. S, B. Hays, Sec’y. 

Nov. 10.—Bicknell, Ind.—Independent Field Trial Club’s (mem- 
ber of the American Championship Club) fourth annual trials. 
H. S. Humphrey. Sec’v. Indianapolis, Ind. 

Nov. 11.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club’s trials. 
F. W. Smith. Sec’y, New Haven. 

Nov. 10.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial Associa- 
tion’s (member of the American Championship Club) fourth 
annual trials. Richard Bangham, Sec’y, Windsor, Ont. 

Nov. 11.—St. Joachim, Ont.—International Field Trial Club’s 
fourteenth annual triale. W. B. Wells. Hon. Sec’y. 

Nov. 17.—Glascow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club’s (mem- 
her of the American Championship Club) third annual trials. F. 
W. Samuel, Sec’v. Lovieville. Kv 

Nov. 18.—Ruthven, Ont.—Fourth annual trials of the North 
American Field Trial Club. Alfred Wigle. Sec’y, Windsor, Ont. 

Nov. 20.—Manor, L. I.—Pointer Club of America’s (member of 
the American Championship Club) second annual trials. R. E. 
Westlake, Sec’y, Scranton, Pa. 

















Canine Elegies and Epitaphs. 


READERS are invited to send for this column any epitaph or 
elegy of departed dogs of which they may have knowledge. We 
continue the series from last week: 


Byron’s Boatswain. 


A Rochester correspondent sends us these comments un Byron’s 
epitaph on Boatswain, which was printed in our issue of last 
week, and to which we hope the reader of Wm. Redmond’s,letter 
will turn again: 


Editor Forest and Stream 

In the opinion of at least one reader you have added new interest 
to the ever-interesting pages of Forest AND Stream through the 
establishment of the “Canine Elegies and Epitaphs” department, 
and I should have presumed, long ago, to offer my contribution, 
had I not supposed momentarily that I would be anticipated by 
some one, and I see now that’ you have published it—Byron’s 
epitaph on his Newfoundland, Boatswain. It is probably the most 
famous epitaph and eulogy ever written upon a dog. It is need- 
less to remark that, as the subject of such lines, the noble canine 
has been for more than ninety years, one of the immortals. It 
will be noted that the great poet, who was born in 1788, was only 
twenty years old when the epitaph was written. Let those who 
will carp at the misanthropic tone of the verse; but who with any 
knowledge of dog nature, will presume to question the absolute 
justice and truth of the prose part of the eulogium? 

E. M. Repmonp. 


XVIII.—Neptunr, On an Urn near Olney, Eng. 


Here lies one who never drew 

Blood himself, yet many slew; , 

Gave the gun its aim, and figure 

Made in field, yet ne’er pulled trigger. 
Armed men have gladly made 

Him their guide, and him obeyed; 

At his signified desire 

Would advanve, present and fire, 

Stout he was, and large of limb, 
Scores have died at sight of him; 

And to all this fame he rose 

By only following his nose. 

Neptune was he called; not he 

Who controls the boist’rous sea, 

But of happier command. 

Neptune of the furrowed land; a 
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And your wonder, vain to shorten, 
Pointer to Sir John Throckmorton. 
‘. —William Cowper. 
XIX.—Kaiser Dead. 
bes What, Kaiser dead? The heavy news 
Post-haste to Cobden calls the Muse, 
From where in Farringford she brews 
The ode sublime, 
Or with Pen-bryn’s bold bard pursues 
A rival rhyme. 


Kai’s bracelet tail, Kai’s busy feet, 

Were known to all the village street. 

“What, poor Kai dead?” say all I meet; 
“A loss indeed!” 

O for the croon pathetic, sweet, 

YT Of Robin’s reed!* 


“ 


Six years ago I brought him down, 

A baby dog from London town; 

Round his small throat of black and brown 
A ribbon blue, 

And vouch’d by glorious renown 
A dachshound true. 


His mother, most majestic dame, 
Of blood unmix’d, from Potsdam came; 
And Kaiser’s race we deem’d the same— 
No lineage higher. 
Ana so he bore the imperial name. 
But, ah, his sire! 


Soon, soon the days conviction bring. 
The collie hair, the collie swing, 
The tail’s indomitable ring, 
The eye’s unrest— 
The case was clear; a mongrel thing 
Kai stood confest. 


But all those virtues, which commend 
The humbler sort who serve and tend, 
Were thine in store, thou faithful friend. 
What sense, what cheer! i 
To us, declining tow’rds our end, 
A mate how dear! 


For Max, thy brother-dog, began 

To flag, and feel his narrowing span. 

And cold, besides, his blue blood ran, 
Since, ’gainst the classes, 

He heard of late the Grand Old Man 
Incite the masses. 


Yes, Max and we grew slow and sad; 
But Kai, a tireless shepherd-lad, 
Teeming with plans, alert and glad 
In work or play, 
Like sunshine went and came, and bade 
Live out the day! 


Still, still I see the figure smart— 
Trophy in mouth, agog to start, 
Then, home return’d, once more depart; 
Or prest together 
Against thy mistress, loving heart, 
In winter weather. 


I see the tail, like bracelet twirl'd, 

In moments of disgrace uncurl’d, 

Then at a pardoning word refurl'd, 
A conquering sign; 

Crying, “Come on, and range the world, 
And never pine.” 


Thine eye was bright, thy coat it shone; 
Thou hadst thine errands, off and on; 
In joy thy last morn flew; anon, 
A fit! All’s over; 
And thou art gone where Geist hath gone, 
And Toss, and Rover. 


Poor Max, with downcast, reverent head, 

Regards his brother’s form outspread; 

Full well Max knows the friend is dead 
Whose cordial talk, 

And jokes in doggish language said, 
Beguiled his walk. 


And Glory, stretch’d at Burwood gate, 
Thy passing by doth vainly wait; 
And jealous Jock, thy only hate, 
The chiel from Skye, 
Lets from his shaggy Highland pate 
Thy memory die. 


Well, fetch his graven collar fine, 
And rub the steel, and make it shine, 
- And leave it round thy neck to twine, 
4 Kai, in thy grave. 
There of thy master keep that sign, 
And this plain stave. 
—Matthew Arnold. 





* Come, join the melancholious croon 
O’ Robin’s reed. as i 
(Burns’ Poor Mailie’s Elegy). 


XX.—On an Ingoldsby Legend Dog. 


Simpie and few, tender and true, 
The lines o’er his grave. They have, some of them, too, 
The advantage of being remarkably new. 
Affliction sore long time he bere, 
Physicians were in vain 
Grew biind, alas! he’d some Prussic Acid, 
And that put him out of his pain. 


Foot Soreness fin Sporting Dogs. 

At this period of the year, which comprehends the time 
immediately preceding and following the opening of the 
shooting season, sporting dogs, whether at full exercise as 
in the first instance, or in full work as in the latter, are 
more than likely to suffer from foot soreness. Dogs, both 
young and old, which have been regularly and fully exer- 
cised over some length of time, are far less likely to suffer 
from foot soreness than those suddenly put to exercise 
or work, and its occurrence is best guarded inst by 
gradually bringing the dogs into full exercise. Old dogs 
suffer, as a rule, more frequently than do the young ones, 
and with the former the trouble lasts longer and is less 
amenable to treatment than with the latter, Foot soreness 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


proper is due, in the first instance, to the quick wearing 
away of the thick cuticle of the pad of the foot. Under 
circumstances of regular wear, when daily exercise or 
work is in full swing, this cuticle grows as quickly as it 
is worn away, but when put to sudden stress it not 
only wears away more quickly, but is very slowly replaced, 
the sensitive portion of the pad of the hoof being ex- 
posed, and, beside becoming inflamed itself, sets up sym- 
pathetic inflammation and fever in the other portions of 
the dog’s feet. This, however, will pass away when the 
chief cause is dealt with. 

Footsore dogs should have their feet carefully bathed 
with tepid water, all grit, sand, and the like being care- 
fully washed away, and the feet carefully dried. A lotion 
of chloride of zinc and water (two grains of the chloride 
to each ounce of water), with a little essential oil of ani- 
seed, should be applied to the injured and inflamed por- 
tions of the feet, and then they may be bandaged with 
linen bandages, well soaked with the lotion. A dog’s boot 
or similar means must be employed to keep the bandages 
in place. This must be repeated daily, until the soreness 
goes off, and the dog be slowly brought back to work 
again. As a rule, a week or ten days should cover a 
complete cure if the dog be taken in hand at once, 

Pointers are much more susceptible to foot soreness 
when working over hard, dry ground, especially where the 
cover is low and lying close to the ground, but a!l dogs 
that have not been regularly worked and examined over a 
period of time are liable to be affected, and frequently 
the redness showing between the toes and betwen the pad 
of the foot and the toes is taken to be the cause of the 
foot soreness, or leg weariness, as it is frequently mis- 
called, whereas this is only a symptom of the actual cause. 

The lotion recommended is always beneficial to dogs 
showing slight signs of foot soreness, and shouid be kept 
on hand for use overnight upon the feet of dogs which 
may be liable to develop this simple but distressing ail- 
ment.—Shooting Times. 


PBachting. 
7 
Yachting Fixtures, 1902. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
iso changes which may be made in the future. 


AUGUST. 


21. Plymouth, M. Y. R. A., open, Plymouth, Massachusetts Bay. 
22. Kingston, M. Y. R. A., open, Kingston, Mass. Bay. 
23. Bridgeport, Y. R. A. of L. I.’S., open, Bridgeport, L. I. Sound. 
23. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Boston Harbor. 
23. Winthrop, club, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 
23. Huguenot, Y. R. A. of Sc S., open, New Rochelle, Long 
sland Sound. 

23. Royal Canadian, 16ft. class, Toronto. 
23. Penataquit-Corinthian, Lighthouse cup, Bay Shore. 
23. Shelter Island, ladies’ race, Shelter Island Heights. 
23. Corinthian, club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 
23. Beverly, fifth Corinthian, Monument Beach, Buzzard’s Bay. 
23. Wollaston, club, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor. 
23. Seawanhaka Corinthian, club, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
23. South Boston, club handicap, City Fates, Destes Harbor. 
23. Duxbury, M. Y. R. A., o Duxbury, Mass. Bay. 
23. Marine and Field, Y. A. of Gravesend Bay, Ses Gate, 
21 Monette Fleer tub City Point, Boston Harbo: 

osquito clu ity oston Harbor. 
25.26. Wellfleet, M. Y. R. A., open, Wellfleet, Massachusetts Bay. 
. © Cod, M. Y. R. A., , Provincetown, Mass, Bay. 
30. Winthrop, club, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 
Beverly, sixth Corinthian, Monument Beach, Buzzard’s Bay. 
Columbia, race to Waukegan, Lake Michigan. 
Manhasset Bay, club, Port Washington, Long Island Sound 
Larchmont, club, Larchmont, Long Island Sound, 
. Atlantic, club, Fire Island and return, New York Bay. 
Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Boston Harbor. 
Indian Harbor, Y. R. A. of L. 1. S., open, Greenwich, Long 

Island Sound. 

Royal Canadian, Saghe and 25ft. classes, Toronto. 
Kennebec, club, Bath, Maine. : 
. Hartford, Y. R: A. of L. I. S. “open, Saybrook, L. I. Sound. 
30-31. Corinthian, annual cruise, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
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For Cruising Yachtsmen. 


Wir the purpose of stimulating the interest in cruis- 
ing, and the keeping of a detailed log by cruising yachts- 
men during the season of 1902, the publishers of Forest 
AND STREAM offer prizes for the best stories of cruises 
submitted to be published in Forest anp Stream. It is 
believed that these will form not only entertaining records 
of pleasant summer days spent afloat along our coasts and 
waterways, but will furnish information of practical value 
to other yachtsmen making subsequent cruises on the 
same waters. 

Prizes will be awarded to the three best stories as fol- 
Ows: 

First prize, $50.00. 

Second prize, $30.00. 

Third prize, $20.00. 

_ Contributions are invited under the following condi- 
tions : 

1. The cruise must be made in waters of the United 
States or Canada in the season of 1902. 

2. The cruise must be made in a sailing yacht, power 
to be used only as an auxiliary, if at all. 

3. The story must be prefaced by a description of the 
boat. Cruises should be treated in as interesting and 
readable a way as possible, but should be practical and 
contain all possible inforthation and data that would be of 
value to men going over the same route. A description 
of the handling of the-ship in all weathers will be re- 
garded very favorably in making awards, and it is sug- 
gested to writers that an accurate account be kept of all 
incidents happening while under way. 

4 An outline chart suitable for reproduction, showing 
the course taken, must accompany each article. When 
possible, articles should be accompanied by amateur photo- 
graphs taken on the cruise, including one of the boat. 
me photographs will be considered in making the 
awards. 

5. The story should contain about seven thousand 
words, written on one side of the paper only, and must 
be received at the office of the Forest and Pub- 
lishing Company, 346 Broadway, New York city, ‘on or 
— et. 15, 1902. on ss 
_ Mr. T. Sirea very kindly consented to act as 
judge and to make the awards, — vin eh lacar Me 
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Seawanhaka Cup. 
Friday, Aug. 8. 

A TRIANGULAR course with light to moderate wind and 
no sea gave Tecumseh what every one said she wanted, 
and the result was.a fine race, close and exciting through- 
out. The start was made at 1:55, the boats being in- 
structed to keep all marks to port, giving windward work. 
a reach, and a run home. Tecumseh again led at the start, 
having an advantage of some fifteen seconds, and with 
conditions to her liking made a pretty race to the weather 
mark, both boats working out in short tacks. Trident led 
around by half a minute, but Tecumseh showed her 
quality on the reaching and running, and the first round 
was completed: 


WUGBOGE devieswsces 505-000 24745 Tecumseh .............005 2 47 63 


Then followed the finest work of the day, a series of 
short tacks and sharp work in stays. The boats were 
aiways on opposite tacks, diverging for a couple of min- 
utes and then spinning around to try conclusions, only to 
stand off again just before questions of right of way 
were involved. Neither of the skippers cared to risk the 
chance of the other finding a better wind, and both avoided 
close quarters until they came together at the mark. 
Tecumseh should have made it first, but she failed to 
stand on far enough, and had to make a short hitch to 
fetch it. Trident turned with a lead of two seconds only, 
and on the reach to the second mark Tecumseh fairly 
established a lead, the leg being timed: 


WRRMROE 4 psdevescoscencs ae ~ SNE Liccevnesecanens ees 3 22 20 


On the run home Trident gained a trifle, but Tecum- 
seh was st*ll leading when she tackled the windward work 
of the third and last round, and it was evident that if 
she could even ‘hold her own Trident would never catch 
her when once around the first mark. As a matter of 
fact, she gained steadily all around, leading by a fair 
margin at the finish as follows: 


Tecumseh .......eseceeee BUDD TBO « asco csddssccvecived 4 23 47 


Saturday, Aug. 9. 


This race was in many ways a repetition of Thursday’s 
—a windward and return course, with a fresh breeze 
blowing down the lake. There was enough sea to make 
things lively and both boats showed single reefs at the 
start, which was made at 1:15, with the usual preliminary 
signals. For some unexplained reason the crew of 
Trident failed to notice the signals, and only realized that 
the race had started when Tecumseh was seen crossing 
the line. This cost something like two minutes, and it 
would have spoiled any ordinary race. As it was, Tri- 
dent weathered her opponent before turning the first 
mark, and continued to gain steadily to the finish. Tecum- 
seh certainly did better than on Thursday, but the race 
was uninteresting, and the following times pretty well 
tell the whole story: 


1st Round. 2d Round. 3d Round. 
eeeed 2 00 57 2 41 16 3 21 31 
2 44 22 3 25 42 


Trident ...... 
Tecumseh ... 





Monday, Aug. 11. 


The race on this day being over a triangular course, a 
moderate wind was earnestly hoped for to give Tecum- 
seh a fair chance to get on even terms. The morning was 
fine, the wind about the right strength, but variable, with 
smooth water. Shortly after noon, when the boats were 
ready to start for the course, there was a nice breeze up 
the lake, with a very obvious thunderstorm working down 
against it. Trident kept all canvas under cover and towed 
to the line, but Tecumseh’s skipper insisted on sailing. 
On the way the storm broke, more rain than wind, clear- 
ing at 1 o’clock and leaving a light breeze from the south- 
west. This dropped entirely in a few minutes. Then 
Skipper Jones of the Tecumseh hailed the judges, asking 
for time to send for a dry mainsail, a request which pro- 
voked some amusement. He was informed that no start 
would be ordered until sufficient wind came, and that he 
might do-as he pleased in the meantime. Com. Mac- 
donald hailed the Karma and Mr. Post at once consented 
to run back to the club house for another mainsail, re- 
turning with it in about forty minutes. By this time 
there was a nice sailing breeze, and no reason for further 
delaying the start. The sun had come out, Tecumseh’s 
sails were drying rapidly, and to attempt a hasty change 
looked foolish. However, Mr. Jones still seemed anxious 
to do it, saying it would take only fifteen minutes. After 
consultation the judges announced a start at 2:40, the time 
being 2:18, giving twenty-two minutes, so the crew of 
Tecumseh at once got to work. The sail-bending was 
completed at 2:35, by which time the wind had freshened 
to a squall. Trident’s crew turned in two reefs, and 
Tecumseh’s followed suit, anchoring to leeward of the line 
to do so. Just as they got under way the starting whistle 
blew. Trident crossed thirty seconds late, while Tecum- 
seh lost four minutes working up to the line. It was a 
bad start, and evidently unnerved both skipper and crew. 
The triangle was sailed with marks to starboard, giving 
a hard beat to windward to the first mark, with the wind 
squally and freshening, and a short sea rapidly working 
up. Everything seemed to go against Tecumseh, and 
there was not a man or woman in the fleet but sympa- 
thized with the Bridgeport men. To make matters still 
more uncomfortable, it began to rain hard, and the sight 
cf Tecumseh hopelessly astern of her competitor, pound- 
ing away to windward, but losing at every jump, was 
almost pathetic. Once round the weather mark she did 
better, and the first mark was timed: 

WRU « wckddoveccncieerass 31600 Tecumseh ................ 3 22 2 


The second round was but a repetition of the first, both 
boats carrying whole mainsails down the wind, Trident’s 
lead was so os. over a mile in fact, that before the end 
of the round she sagged down again to guard against 
mishaps, and completed the race under easy canvas. The 
round was timed: 

DRI oo cccccccscecescn 3 62 36- Tecumseh ................ 3 59 00 


As a last resource Mr. Jones turned over the tiller to 
Mr. Jennings, who very pluckily took Tecumseh to wind- 
ward for the last time under full mainsaii, and by clever 
handling and keeping the crew aft, gained a minute or so 
on the round, the finish being: 


Wiilenh i ivebihes cis dct 42955 Tecumseh ................ 435 22 
This made three races for the ive of the 
Royal St, Lawrence ¥, C., and there being no protests or 
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objections, the Seawanhaka cup remains with them for 
another year. 

So far as the challenging club is concerned, the bulk 
of the work and responsibility fell on Com. MacDonald, 
who certainly deserves credit for pulling things through 
in the face of unexpected and somewhat embarrassing 
difficulties. He first of all headed a syndicate which built 
Massasoit, Mr. Jennings being retained as helmsman, with 
a thoroughly representative Bridgeport crew. Then when 
it appeared to be desirable to get a boat from Jones & 
La Borde, Com. Macdonald again came to the front, and 
Tecumseh was built. Her superiority in the trial races 
made her selection a foregone conclusion, and Mr. Jen- 
nings was then asked to take charge of her, but declined 
to do so, suggesting that it would be better to get some 
man who was more familiar with the type of craft. Un- 
der the circumstances the builders were appealed to for 
advice, and Mr. Jones offered to sail the boat himself, and 
to bring with him the Messrs. Gates, two Western men 
who had sailed on the boat at the trial races. This offer 
was somewhat embarrassing, as it was desired on the one 
hand to have a Bridgeport crew, even with a Western 
skipper, and on the other hand, there was some doubt as 
to whether Mr. Jones was really eligible to sail the boat. 
The conditions under which the matches for the Seawan- 
haka cup are sailed call for Corinthian crews and skip- 
pers; who must be members of the clubs represented. The 
accepted definition of Corinthian does not directly bar Mr. 
Jones, but he is certainly a professional boat builder. 
The Royal St. Lawrence y. C. was asked to consent to 
his appointment, but declined to express an opinion on 
the subject, preferring to leave the matter entirely to the 


Bridgeport Club. Under the circumstances Com. Mac- 
donald decided to accept the services of Mr. Jones and 
the Western men, together with that of Mr. Sherwocd; 


Mr. Jennings, however, sailed in the boat in the last 
three races. It certainly was not very gratifying to the 
Bridgeport Club to have to depend upon a Western boat 
and Western men, but once Tecumseh had been selected 
Com. Macdonald could hardly be blamed for using every 
means to give the boat a fair chance. There was a good 
deal of comment on the matter, and some American 
yachtsmen who were present expressed themselves as 
anything but satisfied with the arrangement. It is certain- 
ly to be hoped that the next challenge will be accepted 
from a club which will at least provide a thoroughly first- 
class crew from among its own members. - 

With regard to the defenders, it is of interest to note 
that this is the first year that the Royal St. Lawrence 
Y. C. has sailed a match for the cup without the personal 
superintendence of Mr. Duggan. He designed both Osma 
and Trident, but owing to his removal to Sydney, C. B., 
all the details had to be worked out and the construction 
superintended by his trusty lieutenant, Mr. F. P. Shear- 
wood, who completed with the present series his twenty- 
fifth race for the Seawanhaka cup. Trident was handled 
in the races by Mr. Charles Routh, a worthy successor 
to Mr. Duggan, and both in the building and sailing of 
the boat the traditions of the club have been ably up- 
held. The crew consisted of Mr. Macdonald, Mr. Mc- 
Naughton and Mr. Shearwood, although a temporary 
change was made on the second day. 

Aside from. the fact that certain advantages usually 
accrue to the defenders, and that Duggan boats are hard 
to beat anywhere, especially on Lake St. Louis, it may as 
well be said at once that much of the success of the Royal 
St. Lawrence Y. C. in the present instance was due to 
superior racing organization. The class to which the 
boat belongs is well established, and in constant use and 
they began the season with several good boats, which 
were regularly raced, well tuned up, and constantly im- 
proved. The two boats built this year were not available 
until quite recently, but once they were ready the trained 
crews were put on board and a few races with the existing 
boats very soon showed how matters stood. The club, in 
fact, enjoyed the great advantage of a high standard with 
which to compare the new boats, and although Trident 
was not remarkably superior to the bunch, and had 
scarcely been tested in strong breezes, there was the 
satisfaction of knowing that she had proved herself a 
good boat in competition with other boats whose qualities 
had been well tested in all weathers. 

Now on the other hand the challenging club began the 
season with no fixed standards whatever, and while com- 
manding a much greater range of talent in every way, 
the boats came to the trial races so many unknown quan- 
tities, necessarily imperfect for lack of racing and requir- 
ing a great deal of tuning up. Once the trials began there 
was little time for work of this sort, and perhaps little in- 
ducement owing to the decided superiority of Tecumseh, 
but after all, it could only be said that she was the best 
of an untried lof, almost every one of which no doubt 
have been greatly benefitted by a season’s hard racing and 
careful attention to details. For the good of the sport it 
is to be hoped that the most ‘promising of these boats will 
be brought together again, and made to serve some use- 
ful purpose for the next challenger, which apparently will 
be some United States club. It can only be regarded as 
a profligate waste of means, to employ so many good de- 
signers and builders in turning out boats which are al- 
lowed to relapse into obscurity after a single short and 
unsatisfactory trial. The Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. fully 
realizes this, and in less than twelve hours after the final 
race declined an offer for Trident from a wealthy Chicago 
yachtsman, on the ground that a proved boat should not 
be carelessly lost to the club. 

A challenge for next year from the Oshkosh Y. C. 
was recei immediately after the final races, and the 
next day challenges by wire came from the White Bear 
Y. C. and the Manchester Y. C., so that a race next year 
is well assured. Ws. Q. PxHutirs. 





_ Mr. Frank Bowne Jones has recently made the follow- 
ing sales through his agency: Yaw! Sultan, sold by Mr. 
C. S. Somerville to Mr. Charles A. Van Iderstein; sloop 
yacht Matahka, sold by Mr. R. T. Wainwri to Mr. 
W. C. Buckley; raceabout Viper, sold by Mr. D. H. 
A. B. Newcombe; raceabout Spindrift, 
sold by Mr. Samuel Comly to Mr. J. A. Dinning; steam 
yacht Chetolah, chartered by. Mr. A. J, Wise to another 
member of the N. Y. Y. C.; cutter Infanta, sold by Mr. 

. S. Wood to Dr. . Knudson; schooner t 
F, Whitlock to Mr. Fred- 


= 


A. C 
Romono, chartered by Gen. B. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


Eastern Y, C. 


A most fitting windup of the racing events on the New 
York Club cruise was the annual race of the Eastern Y. 
C., sailed off Marblehead on Monday, Aug. 11, which 
was open to yachts of the Eastern and New York yacht 
clubs. The Regatta Committee of the New York Y. C. 
was the guest of the Regatta Committee of the Eastern 
¥. C. on board the committee boat, and both committees 
took part in the management of the race. There was 
all kinds of weather for the racing, and at times there was 
promise of a regular Marblehead fluke day, but the luck 
which attended the yachts during the previous week stuck 
by them, and the race ended up in a strong southeast 
breeze. While the course was being covered a few rain 
squalls added to the uncertainty of the outcome, but these 
were generally welcomed. One of the yachts, Wahtawah, 
a Buzzard’s Bay 30-footer, was dismasted. 

The larger classes were sent over a course of thirty- 
four and a quarter miles, and the smaller classes were 
sent twenty-two and three-quarter miles, and both were 
found plenty long enough. The breeze was very light at 
the start and about southeast. It later shifted to the 
southward and, when about half of the first leg had been 
sailed, it strengthened with a rain squall. Later it fell 


_again, and when the yachts were coming to the finish 


line it breezed on. This feature made the finishes much 
more interesting than they might otherwise have been. 

There were the same close contests between the 7o0- 
footers Rainbow, Yankee and Mineola, and between the 
schooners Elmina and Muriel that had characterized all 
of the squadron runs. Rainbow and Mineola went over 
the starting line on split tacks, Rainbow first. As she 
crossed the line Mineola went to the port tack with Rain- 
bow. Yankee crossed the line on the port tack. After all 
had crossed Mineola and Yankee took a short hitch 
to the southward to get nearer the wind, while Rainbow 
stood on well under Pig Rocks. This proved a good thing 
for her. She took a freshening breeze in there and when 
she went out on the starboard tack she soon opened up a 
big lead. Mineola was second and Yankee was. third. 
This order was kept up to the first mark. There was 
much rain and wind as they approached this mark, and 
all hands traveled lively. After turning the mark Mineola 
picked up Rainbow in a lightening breeze, and the two 
had a luffing match, which brought them into close 
quarters, so close that they rubbed. Mineola went by 
Rainbow after they had both stood so high that they had 
to gybe and run for the second mark with spinnakers set. 
This was also favorable to Yankee. The breeze had 
hauled at this time to southwest, and it was a beat back 
to the first mark. Mineola and Yankee took short tacks, 
while Rainbow again took a long board to the westward. 
Again the judgment used was good, and she turned the 
mark in the lead, with Mineola second and Yankee third. 
This order was maintained to the finish, but it does not 
tell what a sight these three made as they came to the 
finish with spinnakers and ballooners set, only a few 
seconds apart. 

In the fighting schooner class Muriel got the best of the 
start, and she sailed a great race all through against 
such a combination of schooner talent on board Elmina 
as Capt. Dennis and Capt. Nate Watson. The two were 
close all-over the course, Muriel hanging to just a little 
lead. Muriel finished a little over half a minute ahead, 
but as Elmina started later, her elapsed and corrected 
times were both faster. Amorita sailed a good race and 
finished well up. Weetamoe and Neola were having one 
of the hottest races they have yet sailed, until Weetamoe 
was obliged to withdraw. They were working short tacks 
all the way out to the first mark, with Weetamoe in the 
weather berth. Another close race was between Shark 
and Humma. Humma was first to start and she led all 
over the course, but Shark pulled up on her when the 
breeze freshened and they finished close. This gave the 
race to Shark, which was handicapped at the start. Effort 
had a cruising sloop, Cossack, for a competitor, and she 
had no difficulty. In class A of handicap schooners 
Katrina won easily. In class B Mavis led the bunch, but 
lost to Colleen Bawn on corrected time. In the seventh 
class sloops Meemer, an old Y. R. A. 30-footer, sailed a 
good race and won. In this class a special prize was 
offered for Buzzard’s Bay 30-footers. This was won 
by Notos, which had sailed a very fine race. In class A, 
handicap sloops and yawls, Ondawa finished alone, and 
this was the case with Intrepid in the special auxiliary 










class. The summary: 
Second Class—Schooners. 
Start. Finish. Elapsed Corrected. 
PERRIS oc codccccssicsovbege 121700 4510 4 0 0 4374 
Mariel § ....ccccocccocesescos 121609 45532 43923 4 38 06 
AMOCHE ..ccccdeccccvdcoss +.12 16 54 45806 44111 441 11 
Quissetta ......cccccnsesces 1221620 Withdrew. 
Second Class—Sloops. 
iddncceih JepRRERIDA 12 15 27 452 34 43707 43707 
oscosceeséuedions 21543 453811 4 37 28 4 37 28 
ci's00000.06s95GR 121655 45442 43747 43747 
Fourth Class—Sloops, 
WEGOIA oo ode ccccnccccstessveua 21555 5 19 44924 4 49 24 
Weetamoe ...eccscvdatsonsd 121700 =Withdrew. 
Fifth Class—Sloops. 
Siete. oss ccescecteteeaee 122200 5 32 5 36 32 5 35 45 
EO: iain 050s ee cagiieawe 122218 55809 63751 53751 
Sixth Class—Sloops. 
BGG. occ scccscogetniieees 4 122256 43416 4130 41320 
Cossack 12 22 00 494 42346 42609 
th Class—Sloops. 
Meemer . 122038 4443 42605 42001 
Notos 2200 45446 43246 42427 
Zingara .. 2120 45730 43610 42751 
Syren .... 2100 453845 43245 43245 
amecock 2200 51553 45353 44% 
Wahtawah 2110 ~=— Disabled. 
alaia 2200 Withdrew. 
Class A—Handicap Schooners. 


coon 
Sts 
Bzs 
oe 
Ree 
ERS 






4 il 02 
4 16 06 
Class A~—Handicap Sloops and Yawls. 
12 32 00 63300 60600 60600 
---12 3148 Withdrew. 
Special Auxiliaries. 
Intrepid .....-++++++0e soees els ‘aot 41306 41306 
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Newport Special Thirties. 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
Tuesday, Aug. 5. 


In a sweepstake race sailed over a triangular course on 
Tuesday, Aug. 5, Carolina won. The wind was light from 
the E. Wawa was first away, but at the first mark Caro- 
lina and Esperanza were both ahead of her. Carolina 
held her lead until the finish. The summary, start 3:49: 


Finish. yr: 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones...............++++++.-5 09 02 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr...............5 13 0 1 24 00 
sarbara, W. Rutherfurd............cccccecsceces 5 17 47 1 28 47 
Wal, BR. eee iak vaserecesccccscagvccccsvccape 5 20 01 1 31 01 
Le OS ee Fy 1 41 3 


Friday, Aug. 8. 

The 30-footers sailed a sweepstake race on Friday, Aug. 
8, in half a gale of wind. The first leg was a run, and at 
the start the wind was S.W. When about at the mark 
the wind hauled to N.W., making it a reach to the finish 
line. Esperanza led from the start and won by over 3m. 
The summary, start 3:50: 


Finish. Elapsed 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr...............5 47 57 1 58 57 
We ae. occa ceceeccteueeceediae 5 52 04 2 02 04 
NS Ee Rn acco ecestacnge sb imanaeccd! Oe On 36 
Bacthara, W. Mutinerleed «<< .icicccccscccscsenss 52 47 






Carolina, Pembroke Jones 
Asahi, L. Warren and W. S. Miller.............f E 
BECO. Wes GROOIE 6 dois cae ccscivcccrdcccedapense US OE 


Saturday, Aug. 9. 

The sweepstake race that was sailed by the 30-footers 
on Saturday, Aug. 9, was won handily by Esperanza. 
There was a good sailing breeze from the S.W., and soon 
after the start Esperanza took the lead, which she held 
up to the finish. The summary, start 3:20: 







Finish. Elapsed. 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr -5 58 44 2 28 44 
Wawa, R. Brooks.............. 5 59 14 2 29 14 
Veda, W. L. Stow... 4 00 13 2 30 1% 
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd ante ---6 00 47 2 30 47 
Asahi, L. Warren and W. S. Miller............ 6 O01 04 2 31 04 
PO ie COMMING SSacenncctechiccceiceecbancden 6 01 57 2 31 57 


Monday, Aug. 11. 

The 30-footers sailed a sweepstake race over the Dyers’ 
Island course on Monday, Aug. 11, in a strong S.W. 
breeze. Esperanza while gybing around the outer mark 
carried away her mast. At this time she was 2m. ahead 
of Wawa, which took the lead after Esperanza’s accident 
and won with ease. The summary, start 3:24: 


Finish. 


Elapsed. 
, eS Se Re Serer rere reer 2 13 31 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones................+:++++.5 38 04 2 14 04 
Asahi, L. Warren and W. S. Miller........... 5 40 38 216 8 
rT eee reer 217 09 
pee, rer rr ee x 217 % 
Wes Mi SEL SE csi a eageuscneucadaade 5 42 16 218 16 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr..........+..+- Withdrew. 


Tuesday, Aug. 12. 
The race for the 30-footers sailed on Tuesday, Aug. 12, 









was won by Carolina by the small margin of 14s. The 
boats sailed twice over a triangular course. The wind 
was strong from the N.W. The summary, start 3:20: 

Finish. Elapsed 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones.. a 5 06 32 1 38 32 
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd... 5 06 46 1 38 46 
Wawa, R. Brooks......... 5 07 02 1 39 02 
Breeze, W. G_ Roelker, Jr 5 07 17 1 39 17 
Ween WV, EisMottist sc nliscsescecsee- ..5 08 19 1 40 19 
Asahi, L. Warren and W. S. Miller............ Withdrew. 


Wednesday, Aug. 13. 


Esperanza was well in the lead of the flect in the race 
for the 30-footers sailed on Wednesday, Aug. 13, when 
she got afoul of a lobster pot. Before she could clear 
herself all the rest of the boats had passed. When 
Esperanza got hung up Wawa was in second place, and 
she won easily. The wind was from the N.W., and blew 
with considerable strength. The boats sailed twice over a 
triangular course. The summary, start 3:23: 





Finish. Elapsed. 
WR Bee, Pais asin ccncetec sec ccsteocceuenccd 5 08 44 1 rid 44 
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd..............s.cseeeeees 5 09 26 1 46 2% 
Asahi, L. Warren and W. S. Miller f 1 48 21 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones............+se0es0-ee8 1 48 49 
Breeze, W. G. Roelker, Jr “oat 1 48 4 
RS 8 eo 1 52 56 


Thursday, Aug. 14. 

The first race for the cup offered by Mr. William L. 
Stow was sailed on Thursday, Aug. 14. The wind was 
fresh from the S.W., and the boats sailed over the Dyer’s 
Island course. Wawa got the best of the start and led 
all over the course, winning by 16s. The summary, start, 


3:18: 

Finish. Elapsed. 
WT I, (I a, cab edexiatieatnecccscasvcs 5 32 48 214 48 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr............... 5 33 04 2 15 04 
Asahi, L. Warren and W. S. Miller............. 5 33 19 21519 
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd..............sceeeeessB 38 OL 2 15 31 
eee A RO re rer 5 33 49 215 49 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones............0.sseeeeees 5 34 06 2 16 06 
VOR ec he BOI cine cciencgatakdadiess vohides ve Withdrew. 


Friday, Aug. 15. 

The second race for the cup offered by Mr. William L. 
Stow was held on Friday, Aug. 16. The wind blew strong 
from the S.W., and Veda and Wawa were forced to with 
draw, owing to broken rigging. Asahi was first around 
the outer mark, but on the home leg Esperanza did bet- 
ter, and got ahead. When near the finish Barbara passed 
‘Esperanza and won by 5s. The summary, start 3:22: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd...................-....5 33 46 2 16 46 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr...............5 38 51 2 16 52 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones..............s00sse05 5 39 38 217 3 
Asahi, L. Warren and W. S. Miller...........5 40 29 218 23 
et Sie IIIS 6 o Sh cerahEdd pce ccsccssacccecs Disabled. 
WO, Mar acc ddav Sc thdbiucsccicdcccedoant Disabled. 


Mr. Stanley M. Seaman has made the following trans- 
fers through his agency: 35ft. sloop Saona, owned by Mr. 
J. Hunt Smith, to Mr. J. Langdon Ward. Chartered the 
40-footer Choctaw to Mr. Harold W. Buck. 


RuUer 
At the annual meeting of the Sea Cliff Y. C., held on 
Thursday evening, Aug. 12, the following officers were 
elected: Com., Theodore W. Sheridan; Vice-Com., C. E. 
Silkworth; See’y, C. Sackett Chellborg; Treas., Clarence 
S. Dunning; Trustees, Garrett Smith and Paul Grimm. 
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FLASHLIGHT—QUINCY CUP CHALLENGER. 


Quincy Y.IC. Challenge Cup Races. 


A 


In the isste of Aug. 9 Forest AND STREAM had an 
account of the two boats built by the members of the 


Manchester Y. C defend the Quincy cup and of the 
series of races between the two before the Burgess de- 
signed Outlook was chosen to meet Flashlight, the chal- 


lenger from Quincy. It is now meet that they should take 
i glance at the two latter boats, and to go into a detailed 
comparison of then 

Outlook has been already pretty well described in these 
columns, and I shall not describe her more fully than to 
iy that beside her rival she seems a ship. And yet 
nothing is unnecessarily heavy, for the strains on a boat 
carry ng nearly 2,000ft. of sail are very great, and when 
one stops to ccnsider that Outlook carries nearly as much 
sail as a 46-footer, and that her spars are as large, it is 
nct odd that much gear is needed to handle them 

Flashlight is also of the scow tyne, but very different 
in many wavs from her rival. She was designed by 
Arthur Keith and built by Smith, of Quincy. Unlike 
Outlook, she is not covered with canvas, but is double 
wianked with two layers of wood, laid at right angles. 
The inner pianking is run across the boat, while the outer 
layer is run fore and aft. This construction makes a 
very strong bit of work. and one that holds its shape very 
ll. Her rig is yery light as compared to that of Out- 
look. and yet it seems to held. and her crew seems to be 





Wwe 


able to handle her sails. She has a sa‘l area of 1,500 sq. 
ft.. or 300 sq. ft. less than the Manchester scow. She is 
‘sft. over all, has isin. draft, with 5in. of dead rise. and a 
heam of 15ft. Her bilges are absolutely square. and show 
uo flare at all, so that her extreme beam is the same as her 
beam at the waterline. Except for her bow she looks 

re l'ke a square-sided punt than anything, as her sides 
ive almost n> sweep 3ut the bow is very odd. and it is 
hard to describe: she has three bows ‘n reality, for on 
each side there is a hollow between the bilge and the 
center of the secticn. This queer conformaticn runs back 
bort z2oit.. gradually growing less and less evident. till 


at the waterline, or iust aft of it. the hollow disappears 
entirely. and the sect'on again becomes square. The idea 

f th’s hotlow on each side I do not quite under tand, un- 
less it is to give her an easy entrance. Of course the lack 
of sween cn Flashleht gives her a very long s‘de to reach 


en, and her square h‘lges make it easy to heel her over. so 
that in Iicht airs she is very fast. Out'ook is a very 
nowerful boat. much mere so than Flashlight. and she 
has a gocd deal less sail for her power. Her f-rm is not 
quite so ea’ v to dr°ve and her wetted strface when heel - | 


over is rovch greater. byt te unteract all this she has a 


svod deal more sai! to dr.ve her 
Mab ecutent swith 
Keht hz 


ty] 2 
s*vie. a 


an erdinary board and rudder, Flash 
two of cach. Her two beards are of the dagger 
are placed one in each bi'ge. Her two rudders 
nlaced Ccirectly in line w’th the boards, are connected with 
» long cress rod. which rvns on deck from two short 
tillers, which are arranged in the usval way 

Her su>nort is wholly of word. and no truss is evident 
above cock as in Outlook. Flashlight is comparatively 
speaking an open hoat—that is to say. she has two larg: 
cockpits. whi'e Outleok is cemnletely decked over. having 
only two small hatches vsed to get into her to bail out 
whatever small amount of water she mav make. 

Flashi cht was sailed in her races hy Henry M. Faxon, 
with Arthur Keith, Frank Crane. H. R. Faxon and H. 
Morriscn as crew. Ontlook was sailed by Reginald 
Boardman, with A. H. Higginson, Frank Burgess, James 
Jackson and Alec Jansen as crew. Both skippers and 
crews are old hands at the game. and used to each other, 
thev he'ng almost the same crews that handled Hostess 
and Lookout in the Quincy cup races of 1900, when the 
en was first won by the Manchester boat Lookout. With 
such skipners and crews both boats were done full justice 
to, and there was very little to choose between their 
handling. 

On Thursday. July 31, Flashlight came down from 
Quincy to Marblehead, where she remained till the morn- 
ing of the first race, The judges for these’ races were 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Photos by N. L, Stebbins, Boston. ° 


three in number—ex-Com. Fred B. Rice, of the Quincy 
Y. C.; Richard De B. Boardman, of the Manchester Y. 
C., and Geo. W. Mansfield, of the Corinthian Y. C. These 
gentlemen had as judges’ boat the steam yacht Velthra. 
The Quincy Cup Committee, composed of Edward S. 
Grew, H, M. Mason, Horace B. Pearson, Reginald Board- 
man and A .Henry Higginson, had as a committee boat 
a steam yacht, Messrs. Boardman and Higginson being, of 
course, on Outlook. 

A small fleet of Quincy boats were in Manchester Har- 
bor, and members of the club followed the races in the 
steam yacht Josephine. whilé the Eleanor, another 
steamer, was packed with the backers of the Manchester 
boat. A large fleet of yachts propelled by Sail and steam 


e 
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OUTLOOK—QUINCY CUP DEFENDER. a a 


followed the races, and altogether the event as tinted 
almost the importance of an international race. 


First R .cey Monday, Aug. 4. 


Monday morning dawned fair. with a light southerly 
breeze coming in. At 8:15 A. M. Outlook cam: down 
from Fenton’s yard, up the Manchester River, in tow cf 
her tender, which was managed by her designer W, 
Starling Burgess. In the tendet was also Mr. C. FEI. 
Cousens, senior partner of the firm of Cousens & P-a:t, 
whose suit of sails Outlook used. Outlook was pot 
leaded to her rail only, her stem transom showing the 
priming coat of dark greett, with a strip of faded canva; 
bearing her name Outlook, it having been cut from the 


OUTLOOK—QUINCY CUP DEFENDER. 
Photo by W, B. Jackson, Marblehead, 
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FLASHLIGHT—QUINCY CUP CHALLENGER. 
Photo by W. B. Jackson, Marblehead. 


stern of the old successful Lookout, and the letters 
changed so as to spell the name of the new defender. On 
board beside her regular crew, were David Fenton, her 
builder, who, with his head rigger, John Brown, was busy 
putting final touches to his creation. 

At 9:15 Flashlight came over from Marblehead under 
her own sail, slipping along easily in the light air. She 
was also attended by a steam tender. At 9:40 Outlook 
hoisted her jib and mainsail, but did not cast off from her 
tender. At 10 o'clock the judges hoisted the signal for 
course X, which meant a start off the western end of 
Misery Island and a beat to a mark boat two and a quarter 
miles to the south’ard and return. This course was 
repeated, making in all a race of four and a half miles tu 
windward and return. Outlook immediately started off in 
tow of her tender, while Flashlight proceeded under her 

. own sail. At 10:18 the preparatory gun was fired, and 
both boats began to maneuver for the start. Both seemed 
to move fast, but Outlook was faster in stays. 

At 10:20 the gun went, and Outlook crossed the line 
feur seconds behind the gun on the port tack. She had 
Flashlight under her lee and astern, which followed on 
the same tack at 10:20:47, forty-three seconds behind. 
Just after crossing Flashlight tacked to starboard, and 
was instantly followed by Outlook, which kept her under 
her lee. Accordingly Flashlight tacked again, and again. 
Outlook followed. Anxious to get out from the lee, Mr. 
Faxon tacked once more, and was instantly followed by 
the Manchester boat. In these short tacks Outlook gained 
a good deal, and seeing he could not shake his adversary, 
Mr. Faxon settled his beat for the outer mark, with Out- 
look on his weather bow. Then for the first time the 
difference became apparent, for Outlook outwinded and 
outfooted the Quincy punt, which could not hold what she 
made, but slid off to leeward. The wind hauled a bit to 
the eastward, so that Outlook fetched the mark, and at 
10:46:55 tacked around it and with started sheets reached 
for shore again. Not so with Flashlight; she had to make 
two short tacks before she was able to follow suit, which 
she did at 10:52:35. I did not mention that Flashlight 
carried a small club topsail, which in my opinion did her 
more harm than good. Once off the wind, in addition to 
this sail, she sent her working jibs out on a pole beyond 
her bowsprit, and*set a balloon jib inside of it, but Out- 
look reaching along with her working jib and mainsail 
drew steadily away from her. Half way in, off Baker’s 
Island, she broke out her spinnaker to starboard, and 
with the pole eased way off it drew well. Flashlight fol- 
lowed her example. At 11:13:20 Outlook gybéd around 


the mark and set out for her beat on the second round.” 


Flashlight followed at 11:23:02, nearly ten minutes astern. 

he race had become a procession, Outlook in the lead 
doubtless profited by her lighter sails, which were better 
than those of her rival, and by perhaps a little better air, 
but she pointed higher and footed faster, and made the 
outer mark at 11:41:03. Flashlight tacked twice to 
weather the mark, and by the time she rounded it for the 
second time Outlook was two miles ahead, her spinnaker 
to starboard and drawing finely. She crossed at 12:10:40, 
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THE DEFENSES OF THE QUINCY CUP. Photo by W, B, Jackson, Marbichead. 
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amid the screech'ng of whistles. the banging of cann-n 
and the cheers of the asscmb‘ed fleet. She was at cnce 
taken in tow by her tender, and went to Manchester. 
Flashlight crossed at 12:50:40, the lightness of the breeze 
at the finish unquestionably accounting for her crushing 
defeat. The summary: 


Start, 10:20. ist Mark. 2d Mark, 3d Mark. Finish, 
Outlook .....,uusbexdes 10 46 55 11 13 20 11 41 03 12 10 40 
Finthiieht ...«:aeateck- 10 52 35 11 23 02 12 03 530 12 50 04 


Second Race, Tuesday, Aug. 5. 


The race on Monday was so one-sided that every one in- 
terested hoped for other condition than those which had 
existed at the time of the first race. Even in their wildest 
dreams the supporters of Outlook had not looked for such 
a victory, and it was admitted by every one that for the 
best interests of sport the racing should be closed. The 
elements of design in Flashlight and Outlook were pretty 
well tested for light weather, and the first race demon- 
strated two things pretty clearly: First, the hard square 
bilges on the Quincy boat were a failure. She was very 
lard to heel, and when once heeled had no supporting 
bilge on which to sail as had Outlook. Second, that the 
more powerful boat had by far the best of it, and that 
the limit of beam and power had not been reached on the 
Quincy boat, if even on Outlook: What the result was in 
a breeze no one knew. Mr. Faxon held that his boat 
would go much faster in a breeze, and so when the wind 
gave indications of being strong on Tuesday morning, 
every one was glad. At 10 A. M. the judges displayed 
the signal for course 9—a. reach to Archer’s Rock Buoy 
off Marblehead, a beat to the red can on the outer breakers 
east of Baker’s Isiand, and a reach home. Flashlight 
came over from Marblehead under whole sail. and Outlook 
came out in tow of ber launch as usual, and hoisted whole 
sail. At 10:10 the preparatory gun was fired, and at 10:11 
the gooseneck on Outlook broke. She at once lowered 
her sails and was taken by her tender to Fenton’s yard. 
Flashlight sailed a solitary race. One hour before she 
finished Outlook was out again with a new gooseneck 
kindly loaned by Mr. Boardman, manager of Hades. As 
Flashlight approached the finish line the wind backed 
to the northeast, making a beat in. Half a mile from 
the line Outlook was tacked under Flashlight’s stern, and 
in the half-mile beat to the line she beat her over a minute. 
Later in the day Mr. Faxon came forward in a most 
sportsmanlike spirit and refused to take the race. he 
saying that Outlook had not started and that if Flashlight 
couldn’t beat her, he didn’t want the cup. Therefore the 
second race was sailed on Wednesday at 10 o'clock. 

In the afternoon Outlook defeated a fleet of thirty boats, 
including four 25-footers, for the Crowhurst cup. Flash- 
light started, but parted her jib halliards on the last leg, 
two miles from the finish. At the time Outlook was five 
minutes ahead of her. Outlook had two reefs in her 
mainsail, carried a No. 2 jib, and set No. 8 sails. 


Postponed Second Race, Wednesday, Avg 6. 


Early Wednesday morning it was quite discouraging. 
A thick fog enveloped most of the course and a light 
southerly breeze only made the weather more damp and 
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raw. However, as the day wore on and the time for the 
start drew near the wind increased in strength, till at 
9:30 o'clock, when Outlook came out of the harbor in 
tow of the club’s launch, it was blowing a strong whole- 
sail breeze. Flashlight came over from Marblehead un- 
der whole sail, while Outlook lying at her moorings 
hoisted a two-reef mainsail. At 9:55, however, the breeze 
became less strong, and the whole mainsail and No. 4 
jib was hoisted on Outlook, while Flashlight set her club 
topsail. At 10 o’clock the signal for course 7 was hoisted 
on the judges’ boat, which meant a reach to a mark off 
Hospital Point, a beat to Gooseberry Ledge and a reach 
back inshore to the finish line, a distance of nine and a 
half miles. At 10:10 the preparatory gun was fired, and 
the boats began maneuvering for the start. Flashlight 
took up a position east and to windward of the line, while 
Outlook reached up from the leeward end. The two 
boats approached the judges’ boat, Flashlight running 
almost dead before it and Outlook close hauled. Mr. 
Higginson on Outlook called for room, and Mr. Faxon 
luffed Flashlight a bit, but not enough. Had Outlook 
chosen she could have forced Flashlight to windward of 
the judges’ boat and the line, but not wishing to make 
the trouble, Mr. Boardman swung Outlook off sharply and 
allowed Flashlight to go between him and the judges’ boat. 
She thus crossed on Outlook’s quarter, a position which 
she had no right to hold. Outlook, however, had a clear 
wind, and inside of a minute she had two lengths to the 
gocd. The two boats reached off at a fair pace, and 
Flashlight sent two men forward of the mast to set her 
balloon jib. Outlook was satisfied with her working jib, 
and it seemed to do the work as well or better than Flash- 
light’s sails, as she drew away steadily from the Quincy 
boat. When off the northern end of Misery Island Mr. 
Faxon took in his balloon jib, and used his working jib 
the rest of the way to the first mark. Off Pride’s Rock 
Outlook set her spinnaker to port, and with it eased away 
forward she went very fast. Flashlight did not follow her 
example. At 10:45 Outlook took in her spinnaker and 
iuffed around the mark at 10:49:50. Flashlight followed 
at 10:52:00. This showed a gain of two minutes and ten 
seconds on the first leg for Outlook. Once around the 
mark Outlook was held inshore on the port tack for a 
few minutes, and then sent about on the starboard hitch 
for a long tack to the eastward. Flashlight followed suit, 
and taking in her topsail went far better than in any 
of the earlier races; she stood up to her sail and footed 
very fast, although she did not point as high as her Man- 
chester rival, she dropped behind very slowly. As the 
boats got further out, the wind increased very much and 
the sea slapped the flat bilges with great force, sending 
the water in showers. Both boats staggered under their 
great sail spread, but both were kept steadily at it, and 
made great speed. After standing on the starboard tack 
for about half an hour, Flashlight was stayed to port 
again and was held far over under the Cat Island shore 
to get smoother water. Outlook followed. Both boats 
received an awful pounding on the way out, and the way 
the lee bow of Outlook came up with each sea that she 
struck was appalling. Had it not been for the fact that 
Outlook has a steel truss running from bow to stern, she 
would never have reached the windward mark, and how 
Flashlight did it is beyond the writer’s comprehension. 
It speaks volumes for the work of W. B. Smith, who 
built her. From Cat Island both boats were sent out to 
sea on the starboard tack again, and held there till they 
could nearly fetch the weather mark, when both were 
tacked to port again. The sea on this tack was the 
worst that the boats encountered during the day, and 
while on this reach Outlook broke two hard pine stringers 
in her starboard bilge forward of the mast, allowing it to 
give badly. She was accordingly eased off a little and this 
cost her some of her lead over Flashlight. At 11:34:00 
she tacked to starboard, and at 11:38:30 she was eased 
off around the mark for the reach home. Flashlight fol- 
lowed at 11:42:00, showing a gain of one minute and ten 
seconds for Outlook on the windward work. With booms 
to port, and with preventer backstays far aft, the two boats 
raced off at a most terrific rate. Flashlight came a shade 
the faster of the two, but Outlook had a long lead, and it 
was too much to cut down. At Pope’s Head Buoy the 
two boats were hauled a little more on the wind and the 
speed became terrific. The fast speed launch Helma, act- 
ing as patrol boat, was unable to catch the boats, although 
she was running at over twelve knots an hour. Both 
crews were sitting to leeward to give the boats the de- 
sired list, and both reached along with a smother of foam 
under their lee bows. At this rate Outlook raced over 
the line at 11:57:30, with Flashlight at 12:00:11, two 
minutes and forty-one seconds astern. This showed a 
gain of forty-nine seconds for Flashlight on the last leg 
of the course. Outlook was greeted by cannon, whistles 
and cheers as she crossed the line, and Flashlight received 
as warm a reception when she flew across, beaten, but 
having sailed a very game race, by far the best of the 
series. A look at the figures shows that Outlook is faster 
to windward than her rival in any breeze, but that on a 
reach in strong breezes it is a very even thing, with the 
odds rather in favor of Flashlight. After the race Outlook 
was towed up the harbor to be overhauled for the next 
race, while Flashlight was reefed and sent fer Marblehead. 

That the rigging and gear on both boats held through 
the race speaks well for the judgment of those in charge. 
but the pounding and straining that the boats received 
from the sea while beating to windward inclines one to 
the view that they are by far too lightly constructed. 
What those on Flashlight felt I cannot say, but I know 
that Outlook’s crew breathed a sigh of relief when’ the 
weather mark was reached. The summary: 


Start, 10:15. ist. Mark. 2d Mark. Finish. 
Re 10 49 bO 11 38 30 11 57 30 
DEES os0sbebachen bhonnecseuhiind 10 52 00 li 42 0 12 © 11 


Thied Race, Thursday, Aug. 7. 


The first Quincy cup race was sailed in a light wind: 
the second in a strong whole-sail breeze, and the third in 
a wind that came in heavy puffs off the shore and forced 
both boats to tie in several reefs. Luckily it was an off- 
shore northwest breeze that did not kick up a heavy sea 
as on Sone day, when both boats received such 
hard pu it in the southeast slop. At 8:30 it was al- 
ready coming in fresh from the northwest, and the little 
white wind clouds, rising fast on the northern horizon, 
gave evidence of more breeze. Outlook was towed out 
of the harbor at 9:15 with hes No. 2 jib on the bowsprit 


FOREST AND-STREAM. 


and two reefs tied in her mainsail. After looking at the 
weather, however, her manager put two more reefs in, 
making four in all, and when Mr. Boardman, who sailed 
her, came aboard at 9:25, he quite agreed in the matter. 
Flashlight had come over under whole sail, but the 
tactics of her rival, Mr. Faxon promptly lo his 
sail and tied in three reefs. Even then Outlook carried 
the larger sail of the two. At 10 o'clock the judges dis- 
played the signal for course O, a beat to buoy 11 on Little 
Haste, a run back, and repeat, a distance of eleven miles. 
The preparatory gun went at 10:05, and both boats began 


* maneuvering for position at the start. As in the previous 


races Mr. Boardman proved himself the best at this game, 
and Outlook crossed the line on the starboard tack eight 
seconds behind the gun, with Flashlight thirty-two seconds 
astern. Shortly after crossing Flashlight was tacked to 
port, and Outlook quickly followed the move, both boats 
working up close under the Manchester shore. Hard 
puffs came off the shore, and at times both took on a 
very great angle of heel. The No. 3 jib on Outlook did 
not draw well, and must have made quite a difference in 
her windward work during the race. She did not go to 
windward as well as usual, and seemed not as fast in 
stays. Flashlight, on the other hand, carried her sail 
well and went to windward far better than in any previous 
race. The race to the first windward mark was as close 
as could be imagined, and it was nip and tuck as to which 
boat would first round it. Just off Misery Island both 
boats came together, Flashlight on the starboard. tack; 
Mr. Boardman was not quite quick enough in coming 
about, and had Mr. Faxon chosen he could have fouled 
Outlook and had her ruled out, as it was clearly her 
fault. Mindful, however, of the courtesy shown him at 
the start on the previous day, Mr. Faxon luffed his boat 
and avoi¢ed an accident. His action was appreciated by 
those on Outlook, and when some minutes later Flashlight 
was in a similar position, Outlook was kept off under her 
stern. 

The two boats were not five seconds apart at any time 
during the beat to the buoy, and it was with a lead of 
only five seconds that Outlook was kept off round the 
mark at 10:54:45. With booms to starboard both boats 
were headed for the mark boat off West Manchester. On 
rounding Outlook’s spinnaker boom was dropped to port 
and the No. 1 spinnaker was run up in stops. The stops 
seemed to be too strong, and it was some minutes before 
it drew well. During this time Flashlight, which had set 
a balloon jib, had luffed out on the weather quarter of 
Outlook, and it looked for a few minutes as if she might 
get by. But as soon as Outlook’s spinnaker began to pull 
she drew out from under her rival’s lee and began to pull 
slowly but steadily ahead. Flashlight’s crew did not set 
a spinnaker, but merely poled out io balloon jib. Out- 
look took in her spinnaker at 11:15:02, and at 11:16:26 she 
was gybed around the mark and with flattened sheets sent 
to windward on the starboard tack. Flashlight gybed at 
11:17:32, One minute and six seconds behind the leader. 
Outlook had gained sixty-one seconds in the run down 
from Haste. Once down to windward work again, Out- 
look seemed to travel better than before. The wind had 
become much steadier, though it’ had increased some- 
what in force, and both boats made better time. Out- 
look gained but little, and the boats were timed as follows 
at the mark: 

Gee ss. a0sccoris 115212 Flashlight ............... 11 53 55 


As Outleok rounded the mark her spinnaker pole went 
out to port, and her spinnaker was broken out. So hard 
was it blowing that the sail and boom went high in the 
air, and for a minute it looked as if there was going to 
be trouble. It was finally steadied, however, and one of 
the crew sent out on the main boom, which was far off to 
starboard, to cut out the reefs in the mainsail. When 
he came in all hands went forward of the mast to sway up 
the great 1,400ft. mainsail. When this was up and draw- 
ing Outlook fairly flew through the water. Every one 
except, Mr. Boardman was forward of the mast to keep 
the boat down, and she went through a long lane of steam 
yachts and launches, which she passed with seeming ease. 
Half a mile from the finish a new broom was sent up to 
her masthead, and a club burgee hoisted at each of her 
spreaders. Thus attired she crossed the line, and was 
greeted by guns, whistles, and cheers from the assembled 
fleet. Astern, but sailing gamely, came Flashlight. She 
had set no spinnaker for some reason which I cannot un- 
derstand, but she came fast under her whole mainsail 
and balloon jib. She, too, was given a warm reception 
when she crossed the line. The summary: 


Start, 10:10, ist Mark. 2d Mark. 3d Mark. Finish. 
QwtbOOK ....s0ccccccceee 10 54 45 Il 16 26 li 52 12 12 11 #4 
DEE | s vnebchigssode 10 54 11 17 32 11 53 53 12 15 58 


_So the Quincy cup will stay in Manchester till such 
time as some boat can lower the colors of victorious Out- 
look. The Quincy men went away badly disappointed, but 
fully satisfied that the best boat had won. All credit to 
Mr. W. Starling Burgess for his design and construction 
which stood the strains so well. Credit, too, to Mr. Board- 
man who sailed her in her races, and who proved him- 
self without equal in the steering of big scows. The 
crew should not be omitted, nor yet the builder, David 
Fenton, who, with his head rigger, John Brown, were in 
constant attendance, and worked night and day to make 
Outlook a success. And yet perfection in all this without 
the sails to drive it is useless, and Messrs. Cousens & 
Pratt, of Boston, produced a most perfect jib and main- 
sail. The light sails were made by Messrs. Wilson & 
Silsby, and were all that could be desired. All these 
little things went to make up the perfect whole, and with- 
out them Outlook would not have been such a perfect 
tool with which to weld another link in the chain which 
holds the Quincy cup in Manchester. 
A. Henry Hicernson. 





_Capt. Newman and his son Edward, who left New 
York on July 9 on the kerosene launch Abiel Abbot Low, 
arrived at Falmouth, England, on Thursday, Aug. 14. In 
the voyage of 3,103 miles, they were only spoken twice. 
The launch made most of the trip under power, sail being 
only oon ae Bad weather and heavy 

were Capt. Newman and his son suffered 
considerably from exposure. 
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Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y.§C.[vs.[Beverly} Y-[C. 

A MATCH was recently made between the Sammie 
Corinthian Y. C. and the Beverly Y. C. for a cup sub- 
scribed for by both clubs and to be sailed for by yachts 
of the arft. restricted class or raceabouts. The terms 
of the match are briefly: Each club is to be represented by 
three yachts. There shall be three races in each of three 
successive years, the club winning two out of three races 
of any year to be the winner of that series and hold the 
cup till the next year, and the club winning two out of 
the three series of races to hold the cup permanently. 
The winner of each race is to be determined by the system 
of scoring and tables in use by the Beverly Y. C. in its 
championship races, the races to be sailed under the 
rules of the Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C., the first and 
third races of each year or series to be to windward and 
leeward, the second triangular, and with one gun starts. 

The first series was sailed at Newport Aug. 4, 5 and 
6, and won by the Beverly Y. C., and the subsequent 
series are to be sailed in the home waters of the club 
winning the next preceding series. 


First Series, 1902. 


The Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. was represented by 
the Jolly Roger, Indian and Whistle Wing, all open keel 
yachts, and the Beverly Y. C. by the Quakeress, Terra- 
pin and Sylvia, the last a keel, the other two center- 
boards and all three having cabins and houses, as re- 
quired by the rules of the club. Jolly Roger and Indian 
were designed by Crowninshield, Whistle Wing by Crane, 
Quakeress and Terrapin by MHerreshoff, and Sylvia 
by Purdon. 


First Race, Monday, Aug. 4. 


The weather was fine with a moderate southwesterly 
breeze. The course was from the compass buoys to the 
buoy off Dyer’s Island and return, twice round, about 
11 miles. A good start was made before the wind. The 
run was very even and all rounded the first mark within 
thirty-two seconds of each other. In the windward work 
Sylvia secured a good lead, which she held till halfway 
home on the second round, when her bobstay parted and 
she lost her bowsprit. After clearing away the wreck- 
age she lashed a storm jib to her stem and worked her 
way to the finish line. The summary, start 2:10 P. M: 





ist Mark. 2d Mark. 3d Mark. Finish. ay 

Whistlewing ..... 23838 32617 35356 43909 22909 
akeress ........ 23846 32709 S558 4350 228 
efrapin§ ........- 239 10 3 27 00 3 54 02 44 13 230 13 
Indian --2 39 02 3 29 49 3 56 26 4 4 58 2 30 58 
olly Roger. --2 38 42 3 26 29 3 53 33 4 41 00 2 31 00 
via 2 38 50 32450 3 52 55 4 58 48 2 48 48 

Points.—Seawanhaka C. Y. C.—Whistlewing .833, Indian .300, 

jolly Roger .333; total 1.666. Rovers Y. C.—Quakeress 1.000, 
errapin .667, Sylvia .167; total 1.834. on by the Beverly Y. C. 


Second Race, Tuesday, Aug. 5. 


The wind was light from the north northeast. Course 
triangular, from the compass buoys to the buoy off 
Dyer’s Island, thence to a mark boat half a mile east of 
North Point Light, thence to the compass buoys, once 
round, a little over 8 miles. It was windwork to the-first 
mark, a run with spinnakers to the second and a reach 
home. In taking it in at the second mark, Sylvia's 
spinnaker caught in one of the snaphooks of the jib, and 
in the confusion resulting she fouled the mark boat. 
No protest was made, and as it made no difference in the 
result of the race, the judges took no notice of it. The 
Seawanhaka yachts showed their superiority in light 
airs. The summary, start 2:30 P. M: 


ist Mark. 2d Mark Finish. Elapsed. 
Jolly Roger ........... 3 11 36 3 42 09 4134 1 8 43 
DEUIDES cepidccepiocas 3 12 ll 3 43 03 414 31 1 44 31 
SEN napapsonnsshcecanl 3 14 31 3 44 26 4 15 58 1 45 58 
pO Rae 3 13 28 3 44 52 4 16 07 1 46 07 
Whistlewing .......... 3 16 29 3 45 28 4 16 28 1 46 28 
GUE sods oqubdaciateesnil 3 15 02 3 45 03 424 34 154 34 

Points.—Seawanhake C. Y. C.—Jolly Roger 1.000, Indian .667, 


Whistlewing .333; total 2.000. Beverly Y. C.~Quakeress 833, Ter 
wee 00, Sylvia .167; total 1.500. Won by the Seawanhaka C. 


Third Race, Wednesday, Aug. 6. 


There was rain in the morning and a fierce southeast 
wind, but before the time for the race the weather cleared 
and a strong southwesterly wind gave assurance of a 
good race. The course was from the buoy off Dyer’s 
Island to the compass buoys and return, twice around. 
Most of the yachts had tied in reefs, but nearly all shook 
them out before the start. As in the other races, all 
crossed the starting line within a very few seconds of 
each other. Sylvia was again unfortunate and parted 
her jib sheets four times in the race. Quakeress ob- 
tained a long lead in the windward work and fairly out- 
classed all the others. Her performance throughout the 
series proved her easily the best of the competing yachts. 
The summary, start 3:10 P. M: 





2d Mark. 8d Mark. Finish. Elapsed. 
41206 452 46 517% 2 34 
416 42 455 44 5 2 61 2 10 61 
41722 456 15 5 21 02 211 0 
417@ 4 55 51 5 21 10 21110 
4150 457 3 5 22 51 2 12 51 
4ba4 459 03 5 24 06 21406 
Points.—Seawanhaka ©. Y. C.—Jolly Roger .833, Indian .667, 


Yibeieetes 167; total 1.667. Bever we: Cc. ess 1.000, 
Terrapin .500, Sylvia, .333; total 1.833. on by the Beverly Y. C. 


G. H. RicHarps. 


Moriches Y. C. 


MORICHES, LONG ISLAND. 
Saturday, Aug. 16. 

Me.opy continued her successful season and won 
handily in the one-class cat regatta of the Moriches Y. C., 
Aug. 16. Wind was northeast and northwest, shifting 
continually ing the race. Melody took the lead soon 

the start finished one minute and fifty-three sec- 


after 
onds ahead of Dodo. The summary: 














Ave. 23, 1902.} 


EES EO - 


‘Huntington Y. C. Annual Rega 


HUNTINGTON, LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, Aug. 16. 

TweENty boats started in the annual race of the Hunt- 
ington Y. C., held on Saturday, Aug. 16. The boats sailed 
over two courses. The one for the 36 and 30 foot sloops 
was from West Beach in Huntington Bay to a stakeboat 
off Eaton’s Néck to a stakeboat off Lloyd’s Neck, to the 
starting line, to the red and _ black striped buoy 
off Eaton’s Neck, to the bell buey off Lloyd’s Point, 
to the statting line, a double triangle, distance of sixteen 
miles. The course for all other classes was from the 
starting liné to the stakeboat off Eaton’s Point, to the 
stakeboat off Lloyd’s Point, to the starting line, a distance 
of five miles. All the boats but the dories sailed twice 
over the course. 

In the 36ft. class three boats started, but Cymbra and 
Windora broke down and Empress finished alone. 

In the 30ft. class Mimosa won. She had only one 
competitor, Marguerite, which boat she. outsailed on every 
leg of the course, and won by over 2m. 

The race in the raceabout class lay between three boats, 
Whistlewing, Jolly Roger and Hobo. After a well-con- 
tested race, Whistlewing won by over a minute. 

Trouble and Ojibway had a close race in their class, and 
the former won by 23s. : 

In the 25ft. catboat class Vagabond had no competitor 
and she sailed over the course alone. 7 

There were three starters in the 18ft. sloop class. Viper 
Il. did not finish, and Chipmunk beat Vim by over 2m. 

Six of the Northport dories started, and the boat sailed 
by Mr. W. Donohue won. 

The wind throughout the race was strong from the 
N.W., and the smaller craft had rather more breeze than 
they wanted. 

The Regatta Committee was made up of H. H. Gordon, 
chairman; O. W. Ingersoll and F. K. Lord. The sum- 
mary follows: 


Sloops—36ft. Class—Start, 1:36. 















ELE 

Empress, G. M. Hecksher........ nese iactead 2 

Cc hee, C. Henderson..........++ ogesdevenct Withdrew. 

Windover, John Green ........cseeseeeeeeeeeees Withdrew. 
Sloops—ft. Class—Start, 1:40. 

Marguerite, J. F. Dingee... 7 08 2 45 08 
Mimosa, T. pc daeccconcebcadetanesccsonens 2 46 36 
Raceabouts—Start, 1:45. 
olly Roger, T. B. Bleecker 3 31 25 1 46 25 
obo, T. L. Park.....scccccccces 147 46 
Whistlewing, H. M, Crane...,......0-ssseeeees 1 45 21 
Sloops—25ft. Class—Start, 1:50. 

Ojibway, D. P. Morse.......-.ssscssccccceceesee 3 39 47 1 49 47 
Trouble, W. H. Childs..........csccccsseccccess 3 40 10 18910 
Catboats—25ft, Class—Start, 1:50. 

Vagabond, C, H. Fancher..........csseesecseeees 3 49 00 1 59 00 
Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 2:00. 

Ciomenk, J, S. Woung, Je... ccrccccccecccoseccs 4 10 06 10 06 

Viper II., W. D. Henmen.. .Withdrew 

WEE op cannchsebecapenesesscs wl 10 2 31 10 

Northport Dories—Start, 2:05. 

ie: DT EM eons 6cns oxestvnsdscdonusss 3 42 45 137 4 
No. 4, H. D. Acherly..............- 3 1213 
No, 5, W. Donohue ...........+.. d 1 23 25 
No. 6, Morse Brothers.......... , 13117 
No. 8, A, Quackinbush............ 2 129 4 
No. 9, C. A. Van Iderstine 1 29 04 





The winners were Empress, Marguerite, Ojibway, 
Whistlewing, Chipmunk, No. 5 dory and Vagabond (sail- 
over), 





Horseshoe Harbor Y. C. Annual Regatta. 


LARCHMONT, LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
‘Saturday, Aug. 16. 


THE annual regatta of the Horseshoe Harbor Y. C. 
was held on Saturday, Aug. 16, and forty-five boats 
started. The day was an ideal one for small-boat racing, as 
the weather was clear, the sea smooth and the breeze fresh 
from the N. by E. The course was a five-mile triangle, 
the turning points of which were the home mark off the 
Horseshoe Harbor club house, the easterly buoy on Exe- 
cution Reef, and the striped channel buoy north of 
Whortleberry Island. The 36 and 30 footers sailed three 
times around the triangle, fifteen miles in all. The 25, 21 
and 18ft. classes and the New Rochelle and Manhasset 
Bay raceabouts sailed twice around, ten miles in all, and 
the smaller boats went once around. The first leg was a 
run, the second a reach and the last a beat to windward. 

In the 36ft. class Possum was the only starter, and her 
owner went over the course and took a sailover. : 

Two boats started in the 3oft. class, Zaza and Leavita, 
the former broke the jaws of her gaff just after the start. 
Her owner kept the boat going and covered the fifteen- 
mile course and won by the narrow of 6s. 

In the 3oft. catboat class Nymph Oconee started. 
The former proved to be superior on windward work and 
won by nearly 3m. q : 

Only two-raceabouts started, Mavis and Scamp. Mavis 
won by over 2m. 

In the Larchmont Y. C. a2rft. class Celia fouled a stake- 
boat and was disqualified. Dorothy won in this class by a 
small i 
Four of the New Rochelle one-design boats started. 
Deuce was disqualified for an accidental foul and Knave 


won. 2 
In the Manhasset Bay one-design class there were also 
four starters. Bab won by a margin from in. 
Messrs. Thomas J. McCahill and G. C. Allen were the 
Regatta Committee. The summary follows: 


Sloops—Class M—36ft. Racing Length Start, 1:06, 
Ponasi, TR. G; Balbaescocsccccscvicadeescoctscsed ae 


2 
Sloops—Class N—30ft. Racing Length Oo, 1:00 
Seek. Ths i, SEs oddcecoecsasuavgerse opie ne 2 
Leanita, H. Lero 2 


Catboats—Class S—30ft. Racing Length—Start, 1:10. 
Nymph, W. A. Marble..........ssscecseseveeeee4 OF 2 
Oconee, C, G, Gaubert........cccccccececeeeeseeh 10 16 








Finglas Bie Pewee ones senvsnvnreenennenseeh 
Milt TK lglg ee SE 





FOREST AND STREAM. 






















CE i” RR. . ca cucangacctcansouvanses 3 14 37 149 37 
Mas, Fe. B. Mead....ccccccccccccsesccccccccccecss Withdrew. 
Neola, J. Johnson, Jr.....ccccccccccccccseccesesd 13 10 14710 
Larchmont Y. C, 2lft. Class—Start, 1:25. 
Adelaide 1,4; ERGO. co0cetsvesas Bidiede saseivces 3 12 38 1 47 38 
Houri, J. H. Esser...... utes eotaaeses 3 14 04 1 49 04 
Doro es G,. Spence.. 31223 =61 47 23 
Celia, W. S. Gould.........c00« a ciecusecadees Disqualified. 
Sloops—Class R—I8ft. Racing Length—Start, 1:30. 
Cricket, H. C, Pryer......... 3 26 07 1 56 07 
Flim Flam, A. Prince... 1 55 28 
Pandora, H. B. Towle.... 1 56 37 
Catboats—Class W—18ft. Ra: 
BN Sa EID «doce ca ccenee caduedeecsss cuace 27 2 
eee Reniet—New Rochelle Class—Start, 1:35. 
Knave, R. N. Bavier 3 42 18 2 07 18 
Ace, W. N, Bavier............ 2 09 43 
Caper, P. L. Howard _ 209 41 
Deuce,. L. D, Huntington~.............0ecsceees Disqualified. 
Sloops—Special—Manhasset Bay Y. C. Class—Start, 1:35. 
Bab, J. K. Hoyt...... Oocccewvecesescoccccecccece 3 45 36 210 36 
Firefly, G. Standing............... 21416 
Lambkin, S. W. Roach........... 2 11 04 
Pa SS. { 216 40 
Sloops—Special—Horseshoe Harbor Y., C. Class—Start, 1:40. 
RTs ONE cosuentddinekne<cesencacesse 2 48 21 1 08 21 
Catherine, R. E. Robinson..........0ccccceecees 2 49 21 1 09 21 
i CL. «5. ckcchhussivuneseusceecese 2 51 22 1 ll 22 
MG Aa) MUN e Koccesdaddsncndcacsescasececs 2 54 32 1 04 32 
Catboats—Special Class—15ft. and Under—Start, 1:40. 
RIOR, Ris, Oh, SANOnnc ds boateteh codéeeuceteees 2 & 27 1 16 27 
Sneaker, F. W. Vuite.... -+-3 19 48 1 39 48 
Kid, R. Kitching ........ 317 05 1 37 05 
Champion, T. Dee........ 3 35 22 1 56 22 
tt Si iics canguseddeapousenccenadobbe Withdrew. 
Sy Ey PO hein dec beb tis vec dikcaccottccucs 2 48 BS 1 08 38 
Indian Harbor Sail Boats—15ft. and Under—Start, 1:40. 
Cero, R. D. Mallory..... Nsdiadbewdbeecedssoeeare 2 57 23 217 23 


: Dories—Special Class—Start, 1:40. 
Prize, R..N, Kitching, Jr.. 3 37 04 
Marguerite, W. F. Johnson................esse0¢ 3 31 57 1 51 57 


The winners were Possum, Zaza, Nymph, Mavis, 
Pristis, Arrow, Montauk, Dorothy, Flim Flam, Erma, 
Knave, Bab, India, Scud, Marguerite. Possum, Erma 
and Cero won sailover prizes. 








Corinthian Y. C. 
MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 
Friday, Aug. 15. 

A _ POSTPONED race of the Corinthian Y. C. was sailed 
off Marblehead on Friday, Aug. 15, in a strong westerly 
breeze. Calypso and Seboomook had a hot scrap, in 
which Seboomook was victorious. Little Haste took an 
easy win in the 21-footers, and in the 18ft. knockabouts 
Rattler, Scrapper and Savage sailed a great race, Rattler 
winning. Tunipoo and Yarico took sailovers, while Ruth 
took a clean win from Scapegoat. The summary: 


25ft. Cabin Class. 


Elapsed. 
te ee ee 1 45 30 
SE AG) WO OI acid ivcsckdecehncceciedcdessas 1 46 26 


: 21ft. Cabin Class. 
Little Haste, T. K, Lothrop, Jr 
Micmac, R. A. Hutchinson............ 

Pilot, Boardman..... Sy ee ae 

Porcupine, C. H. W. Foster............ 

Tabasco 1II., H. H. Wiggin........... 

PE, Rain Ge artpidacdh< ethasecicsdccrtuhietescdacsce lene 


thes Raceabout Class. 
SU Fe Tr TR i se ewethiasdenisedtseveccuensce 145 


; Class A—Handicap. 
Yerico, W. H. Rothwell................ MGM CGI es acces Withdrew. 





Ruth, H, S. Wheelock ; 1 31 56 


NG, 5a, DON cihiteehaidec cheb beet bn idiceccecvecctoct 1 36 11 


18ft. Knockabouts. 
MN MAT Ete MO Cote, cn chcatsvenceepsiccueces<ccscak 


Scrapper, A. C. Loring 
Savage, j WN RNa isa oO sinerornesedeseccccdccccces cues 


Saturday, Aug. 16. 


Another postponed race was sailed Saturday morning, 
Aug. 16, in a strong breeze from the north. Chewink 
II. was the first 25-footer to cross the line, but Calypso 
went ahead at the first mark and led all through. She lost 
on protest of Seboomook for forcing at the first mark. 
In the 21-footers Little’ Haste was the first boat to cross 
the line, and she had things all hér own way all over the 
course. Tunipoo sailed’a walkover. Ruth won in the 
handicap class and Savage in the '18ft. knockabouts, 
Savage being disabled. The summary: 


25ft. Cabin Class. 
Elapsed. 


NS Wiig UE Ms oo oss davcnchcasabithenshecieceee os 1 19 21 
*Seeboomook, B. A. i 


















---1 22 
SE Bak a le. SI hi knc 04 n0 dade abddicusnce ce .-1 22 &4 
fChewink II., F. G. Macomber, Jr 1 23 06 
* Awarded the race on a protest against the Calypso. 
t Disqualified. 
: 21ft. Cabin Class 
ns Se eR Ecos coat ren ss ca scee ners 1 27 57 
Tabasco IIl., H. H. Wiggin. 1 32 21 
Pilot, R. Boardman ..+.. ers 134 00 
Porcupine, C. H. W. Foster .-1 35 06 
Micmac, ce 1 38 36 
Raceabout Class. 
Reigns, Jo Te Bcc canicnatskadunie seal cei ba decce. 1 39 37 
: Class B—Handicap. 

Mat TE. DB; WR trcsSekcscccdncsddcaecvsceccesdccces 1 54 29 
Seppegont, C. Posteri cissnscdesdscoccsccocccecccccccsccseves 1 57 
18ft. Restricted Class. 

Davee, John Lawegth< scncosscesccccscceviececccccnccdscs 1 47 22 
SE Das GE. POEL Pode chebcccscudinwbevatentabicuvewes Disabled. 


In the afternoon the fourth regular championship race 
was sailed. The wind at this time had shifted to south- 
west and was still strong. Chewink II. was the first 25- 
footer to cross the starting line, and she was never headed. 
Little Haste again had things all her own way in the 
21-footers. Darthea beat Tuni in the raceabout class. 
In the first handicap class asca won easily. In the 
second handicap class Ruth scored another win, and in 
the 18ft. knockabout class Rattler won a good race. The 
summary : 

25ft. Cabin Class. 













El d. 

Chewink II., F. G. Macomber, Jr 1 4 06 
VL, L._F,. Percival.... 1 43 23 

ook, B. A. Smith...... 147277 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton,... 147 4&8 

: ax, rat, Cabin Clase. 
Little Haste, T. i <Eneaen covcswesseseitedineves 14 

Fite ett, He eh. Whewte 1 49 6 
Porcupine, C. H. W. Foster..........+.++- 1 50 43 
Pilot, R. ‘Boatdman................000<0000- 1 50 55 
Thelma, * TET igensne oo bneecahe veoe 4 3 a 
i. . tiseeeel 65 46 

E. -1 5612 

51 4% 





Chasca, D. H, Follett...... gdudcece nacieee litenegeodasoen 1 

Yarico, W. H. Rothwell......... cvctictuéeadeds weecantiéven 2 
Class B—Handicap. 

Ruth, H. F. Wheelock 

Retriever, H, 

Scapegoat, 


Rattler, A. 
Scrapper, 
Savage, J. 


RARE LBR BHR 
BSS BBR SS 


American Y. C. 


MILTON POINT, LONG ISLAND SOUND. 


Saturday, Aug. 9. 

THE 21 and 18ft. one-design classes of the American 
Y.-C. sailed a regular race over one of the club courses 
on Saturday, Aug. 9. The wind was very light from the 
S.S.W. and the times were taken at the end of the first 
round, as the race was called off before the second round 
was completed. The summary: 


2ift. Class—Start, 3:05. 








Finish Elapsed. 
Blomedss, Go. . Wane. oc. cccsevcctticsoutates 5 46 26 2 41 26 
July Zor, S. Howland, ...cceccscsccceeses? reoeee ed 54 18 2 49 18 
SA Th. NUM Rs nen cgxscdeneonias cadeonned 5 55 06 2 50 06 
TAA, Gis, SROONNEY (Mc endeedeccsusescturaenen 5 59 41 2 64 41 
Rascal, S. C. Hopkins............. -...6 07 02 3 02 02 
Ping Pong, W. H. Browning................... 6 11 49 3 06 49 

18ft. Class—Start, 3:10. 

Mongoose III., S. Ford 6 14 53 3 04 13 
Hustler, J. T. Downing .-.6 17 55 3 07 55 
i: Eis) Sn cdasisonctcéaceseceakereves 6 21 20 311 2 
Zuleika 111., H. S. Sherman...... ger enegevcccs Withdrew. 


The winners were Howdy and Mongoose III. 


Saturday, Aug. 16. 


Ten of the American Y. C. 21 and 18 footers sailed a 
regular Saturday race on Aug. 16. There was a fresh 
northerly wind blowing all through the race, and the 







boats sailed over a ten-mile triangular course. In the 
21ft. class Rascal won by 12s. The summary: 

21ft. Class—Start, 2:50, 

Finish. Elapsed. 

Rascal, S. C. Hopkins......... 25414 20414 
Cricket, H. Willetts... .-2 54 26 2 04 26 
Jolly Tar, S. Howland -2 54 46 2 04 46 
Howdy, S. Wainwright .-2 55 40 2 05 40 
Kid, D. Harriman, e peedeeovaccesectocecesesete 2 55 56 2 05 53 
Ping Pong, W. H. Browning...................3 07 21 217 21 

18ft. Class—Start, 2:55. 
Mongoose III., S. Ford....... 19 






Zuleika II1., 
Rattler, J. E 
Hustler, J. T. 


H. S. Sherman. 
Bowles..... 
Downing. 


oe 
R 
SES 





tops bo 
BSe 
2es8 





The winners were Rascal and Mongoose ITI. 





Beverly Y. C. 


WING'S NECK, BUZZARD’S BAY, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 16. 


A CorINTHIAN race of the Beverly Y. C. was sailed off 
the club house at Wing’s Neck, Saturday, Aug. 16, in a 
light northeast breeze. The one-design 30-footers went 
over the starting line in a bunch, and they kept well 
bunched all over the course. Praxilla kept a little ahead 
on the run, and she bettered her lead slightly on the wind- 
ward work. In the 21-footers Terrapin and Arethusa 
sailed almost side by side all over the course, Terrapin 
winning. Krieker had an easy win in the fourth class, and 
Spider won a good race in the 15-footers. The summary: 


30-footers. 


Pein, %. Tees Ds cogcccccctcccedsivceusecckecesscal 
Penne. 5, B Memeicecarecccdstcesescctvececce 

Quakeress II.. W 
pO ee eee 
pe eS 
Young Miss, D. L. Whittemore... 
Evelyn, John Hitchcock........... 
Notos, C. H. & W. QO. Taylor..... 






Gamecock, L. Bacon .......... ns em 

Sashaece, Ti. W. Bement Gi Aini ss. cdc dis diveccesccvcccenves 
21-footers. 

Ferenc, Be eases ck adbbescttopececansecdcdsadd 


Arethusa, C. M, 
Amanita, ee 
Barnacle, W. E. C. Eusti 

Wymems, TROWaE: MMe. oie cc cccsvececccnccvesccccce 


Fourth Class Cats. 





2 45 
,.... Withdrew, 







Krieker, W. S. Jameson 2 48 35 
Allison, Stewart McLeod +e 00 35 
BRE, Fee PIO van deccccccagcdpiegansdabbicveccevedecce 3 04 23 
Suites. TE: ~ B. GRR cc cbicedcces 1 37 32 
Vim, F. W. Sergent, Jr. 1 38 02 
Catspaw, S. D. arren.. eee 1 38 03 
Go Bye, H. Stockton..............- 1 40 4 
Varda, J. Parkinson, Jr............- 1 43 01 
GE tee SE uiccuncghtngcccorccescs d¥abdets ti 1444 
Ranzo, M. H. Richardson, Jr 1 44 45 





Winthrop Y. C. 
WINTHROP, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 16. 

Four classes sailed in the regular handicap race of the 
Winthrop Y. C. on Saturday, Aug. 16. L’Aiglon came 
in first in the 25-footers, but lost to Thordis on corrected 
time. Favorite was first in the 15-footers, but Martha 
won on corrected time. Elf won in the 15-footers and 


Virginia won on corrected time in the 15ft. juniors. The 
summary : 


25ft. Class. 
Elapsed. Corrected 
Seti CMe eek, ctbaddedscctvccsstedesce 1 1 26 0 
L’Aiglon, E, W. Hodgdon ‘a 1 28 00 
Rte 5 Di AOR As ecidbttinsnscccevaqeseocces 1 29 57 
PERE ekncd docdnigesssidtnctineibastnuchsetdseessss 


















Martha, W. H. Jenkins 105 12 0812 
Henrietta, J. S. MacCloskey .-1 06 08 0 52 08 
Favorite, F. W. Bird --10400 . 063 04 
Hector, A. W. Hubbard... .-0 57 06 0 54 6 
Zetes, J. A. Wekie........ .-0 56 17 0K 17 
Grayling, W. A. Layland.. .-0 54 0 4 
pr ee a ere --0 59 48 0 56 48 
16ft, Class, 

PE, Maen ccskcvnc cccadoendesdiccein ..0 57 52 0 57 52 
Coper, W. W. Colson.........c.ccecesess 1810 0 59 10 
Virginia, 0 54 45 0 51 45 
Era, H. --0 52 20 0 62 20 
Bubble, 0 55 23 OM # 
Flash, W. 0 56 28 066 
aaa Bee Withdrew. 

N: RUD. eccccaceccce - Withdrew, 





















































































































































TFA OTROS - 


Serbia 









FOREST AND STREAM, 





Shelter Island Y. C. 


SHELTER ISLAND HEIGHTS. 
Saturday, Aug. 16. 


THE annual open regatta of the Shelter Island Y. C. 
was sailed on Saturday, Aug. 16, over courses in Gardi- 
ner’s Bay. Twenty-four craft entered the contest. The 
winners were Scapha, Leda, Flosshilde, Indian, Psi, Eei- 
skin and Bother. Effort and Syce scored sailovers. 

Flosshilde won the cup presented by Mortimer Fuller, 
cf Seranton, Pa., for the sloop making the best corrected 
te, all sailing together in one class. The yawl Scapha 
wen the Weber cup, offered for yawls under like cendi- 
tiers, 

‘Lhe races for class R boats were sailed in the morning 
tc avcid confusion. Psi, owned by Andrew Bancker, was 
fifty-two seconds ahead of J. N. Lunning’s Harp. The 
other beats finished in the following order: San Toy, 
Snook, Arrow.- Arva did not finish. In sub-class R, J. 
i. Hutchesen's Eelskin carried off the honors. 

When the first of the larger boats were sent away at 
2:10 in the afternoon, there was hardly a breath of air 
stirring. These conditions lasted until the craft reached 
Crow Shoal Iinoy, marking the end of the first leg of the 
course. At tlis stage of the contest a breeze from the 
north sprang mp. The boats astern were the first to get 
the new wind, which aided them materially in picking up 
the leaders. 

Effort was the first to gybe around the buoy. She 
immediately squared away for the mark off Cedar Island 
Point, at the end ot the second leg. Syce was the second 
craft to round the first mark, followed by Indian, Pom- 
pilia and Scapha we'!! bunched. At the second mark 
Effort led Syce by a g-cd margin, while Scapha, Indian 
2nd Pompilia were over a minute astern. Effort was the 
first of the fleet to finish. 

Flosshilde, winner of the sloop class N competition, 
sailed a fine race. Besice capturing the Fuller cup for 
thie best corrected time, she defeated her nearest class 
competitor, Helen, by over three minutes. Alerion was 
third boat of this class to finish. She crossed the line 
about 2o00ft. astern of Helen. Kalmia, George Trow- 
bridge Hollister’s new Gardner & Cox boat, was about 
the same distance away. 

Frank C. Swan’s sloop Heron and William Fallert’s 
yawl Scapha sailed in one class on special time allowance. 
The yawl won. 

The family of the noted yachtsman, J. Rogers Maxwell, 
was well represented in the contest, no less than three 
craft sailed by boys of the family entering. In sloop class 
P, Indian, with J. Rogers Maxwell, Jr., at the tiller, beat 
his brother, Howard L., in Pompilia. In class M Leda, 
another of the Maxwell fleet, defeated E, D. King’s Spasm 
by two minutes and seven seconds. 

In the class for catboats, Bother, belonging to W. M. 
panne, carried off first honors. The summaries fol- 
ow: 

Sloops—Class K—Start, 2:10, 
. 4% Corrected. 











Syce, C. F. Judson.......ccccessees 5 44 08 3 34 08 
Sloops—Class iu 2:10. 

Oe i oe” Sea 5 43 00 3 33 00 3 26 37 
Class os. 2:10. 

Scapha, yawi, Paden Fallert........ 54 30 3 44 3 ee 
Heron, F. C. Swan.......cccccccess 5 57 46 3 47 46 20 se 
Sloops—Class oe. 2:15. 

Leda, H..L. Maxwell...........000+ 19 3 3419 3 20 61 
Spasm, E. D, King..........se000« 8 1 28 3 36 26 3 22 68 
Sloops—Class — Start, 2:15. 

Flosshilde, O. B. Webber 5 55 48 3 40 48 3 19 08 
Helen, Mortimer Fuller -5 59 05 3 44 06 3 22 15 
Alsrion, A. H. Alker.. .-5 59 41 3 44 41 3 22 61 
Kalmia, G. T. Hollister............ 6 00 37 3 45 37 3 23 10 
Sioops—Class oe 2:20. 

Indian, J. R. Maxwell, Jr......... 6 07 00 3 47 08 
Pompilia, H. L. Maxwell......... 6 08 50 3 48 
Sloops—Class R— Start, 10:05. 
Ee Oo eee -12 02 57 1 57 57 
Harp, J. N. Lunning.. - 1 58 49 
San To; i B. Edson.. ound 2 01 48 
Snook, f : a sevecvecevess 2 02 37 
Arrow, G. iD vesckposndsheene 2 02 53 
Arva, ‘A. De Se RS Withdrew. 
Subclass R— yy 10:27. 
Eelskin, J. L. Hutcheson... 12 47 02 2 2 02 
Winniwish, H, N. Schickel... 12 49 08 2 22 08 
Duchess, Car! Pickhardt ... 12% 11 227 11 
Cai bu Start, 2:20, 
Bother, W. M. Simmons........... 6 17 00 3 57 00 
BE, AOR MMs ocvcccsesecceed 6 21 17 401 17 
DR hs) PE covcbcvecdyescds Withdrew. 
Kennebec Y. C. 
BATH, ME. 


Com. Epwarp W. Hype presented a $100 cup to the 
Kennebec Y. C. to be sailed for by the club boats of 20 
to 25ft. waterline length. The cup is to be sailed for in a 
series of three races each season, and the boat winning the 
cup three years in succession becomes the owner. 

First Race, Thursday, July 31. 

The first series race for the Commodore’s cup »was 
sailed on Thursday, July 31. The day was bright and 
clear, and the wind was strong from the south. The 
boats sailed over a seven-mile triangular course. It was a 
run to the upper stake at Winslow’s Ledge, the boats 
turning in the order they started, Aspenet, Dewey, Swift, 
Dewey being reefed, as it was too strong for her. After 
turning to windward Swift crossed Dewey’s bow, going 
into second position, which she held to the lower stake, 
Aspenet turning first, folowed by Swift and Dewey, for 
the run to the finish, all setting spinnakers. Shortly after 
setting them Swift caried away her spinnaker boom near 
tie inner end, which lost her the race. As Dewey passed 
her she got it reset, but. Swift took second on corrected 


time. The summary: 

Start. Finish. Elapsed Corrected. 
Aspenet, ex-Com. F. Cook.2 3634 -35008 11334 1413 34 
Dewey, Bonney & Farrar...23658 35144 11446 113 57 
Swift, O. J. Ledyard........ 23708 35231 11523 11341 


Second Race, Saturday, Aug. 2. 


The second series race for the Commodore’s cup was 
sailed on Saturday, Aug. 2. The wind was light from the 
east, and the weather was cloudy. The boats covered a 
seven-mile triangular course. It was a reaching race all 
over the course, with the light breeze just Dewey's day. 
Dewey and Aspenet sailed a close race, leaving the smaller 
boat, Swift, far behind, Dewey winning by one second 
elapsed and fifty seconds corrected time. Dewey is a 
jib-and-mainsail, Aspenet a cat with a jib, and Swift a 


cat without jib. On the reach on the Jast leg. -Aspenet 
carried her spinnaker as a balloon jib, and Dewey carried 
her balloon. jib, thus leaving Swift still further behind. 
The summary: 


se tart. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Dewey, Bonney & Farrar...9 4116 110713 12557 12508 
Aspenet, ex-Com, F. Cook. 194038 110636 12558 12558 
Swift, O. J. Ledyard sw aree she 945 113415 1 53 21 1 52 39 


Third Race, Saturday, Aug. 9. 

The third race for the Commodore’s cup was sailed on 
Saturday, Aug. 9. The day was clear and the breeze fresh 
from the south. The yachts sailed over the same course 
as in the two previous races. Dewey had just her breeze, 
full sail, while both Aspenet and Swift could have stood it 
decidedly stronger. Aspenet met with an accident at the 
upper turn, which delayed her somewhat. Dewey. wins 
series for a leg for the cup with a total percentage of 
225, average 75 per cent.; Aspenet, total percentage, 185, 
average 61 2-3 per cent., and Swift, total, 145, with aver- 
age 48 1-3 per cent. The summary: 

Start. Finish. » Elapsed. Cyrene. 
Aspenet, ex-Com. F. Cook..235 25 42058 14533 145 33 


Dewey, Bonney & Farrar...2 3512 40927 13415 13326 
Swift, O. J. Ledyard......... 2 35 22 4 15 51 1 40 29 1 38 47 


The races were well managed by Messrs. S. Cuyler 
Greene, Owen J. Ledyard and Wm. F. Stevens, who 
made up the Regatta Committee. 


Marine and Field Club. 


BATH BEACH, L. I. 
Saturday, Aug. 16. 

A SPECIAL sweepstakes race was held on Saturday, Aug. 
16, for the one-design class of the Marine and Field Club, 
in which Jig-a-Jig, belonging to W. A. Hutcheson, 
evolved victorious, beating Stinger, her nearest rival, by 
twelve seconds. 

The event was arranged in place of the sixth contest 
for the Snedeker trophy, in which series Kelpie, owned 
by W. K. Brown, had a great enough lead to win first 
honors without sailing the last scheduled contest. The 
final standing in the struggle a five races for the trophy 
follows: Kelpie, 15; Stinger, 10; Quinque, 9; Vixen, 6; 
Flying Fox, 5; Jig-a-Jig, 4. 

The tie between Stinger and Kelpie for the cup pre- 
sented by President Theodore L. Cuyler, each having 
won a race, was recently decided. Aftcr leading for the 
first part of the struggle, the throat halyards on Kelpie 
broke, forcing her to withdraw, thus giving the race and 
trophy to Stinger. 

Next Saturday, in the seventh regatta of the Yacht 
Racing Association of Gravesend Bay, under the auspices 
of the Marine and Field Club, these one-design boats will 
sail the first race for a cup presented by F. L. Dauchy, to 
be won by the craft capturing the best two out of three 
races. The summaries of the sweepstakes race follows: 


Marine and Field Class—Start, 3:05. 





‘ —- _——- 
ig-a-Jig, W. 07 00 
Stinger, A. 2 v2 12 
Quingue i) 2 02 22 
elpie, W. 2 02 33 
Flying Fox, 2 02 53 
Vixen, Mahoney & Chandler.....ccccsccees+s+- 2 04 06 


Sachem’s Head Y. C. 


GUILFORD, LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Tuesday, Aug. 12. 

Tue fourth club race of the Sachem’s Head Y. C. was 
sailed on Tuesday, Aug. 12, in a heavy south wind and 
a lumpy sea. The Seawanhaka knockabouts sailed over a 
windward and leeward course of eight miles, while the 
Sachem’s Head one-design class sailed over a triangular 
course of five miles. Senta beat Gloria by two minutes, 
and Possum beat Chipmunk two seconds. The summary 
follows: 


Seawanhaka Knockabouts—Start, 11:02. 
Finish. Elapsed. 









Senta, R. C. Mitchell............c00« cocccccecceds 24 24 1 24 
Gloria, E. C. & R. B, Seward...... ccccccescocds 26 24 1 24 24 
Frances, B. C, Limeeim ...cccccccceccae cosccceeds 30 21 1 28 21 
Ariel, Dr. Forbes Hawkes...........++ esececeesl2 31 13 1 29 13 
Kittywink, Ji _J._Phelps..... -sescesvcceeds 31 58 1 29 58 
Bin: Wie Ms Dan cos cscvacencexsicen ecveseeds 32 04 1 30 04 
Sachem’s Head One-Design Cose~ee 10:46, 
Ponstin, &,. We GRBRG.-cceserdnceveseseces weeell 47 68 1 01 58 
Chipmunk, J. E. Wayland................00- "hy 48 00 1 €2 00 
Ghoorta, J. BP. Bio ...cccccccsesccseccvcscecs -ll 50 05 1 04 05 
Mosquito, A, Goodfellow..........ssseeeseeeees 11 63 33 1 07 33 


The present standing of the yachts in the series in which 
they are competing is as follows: 

Seawanhaka Knockabouts-—Senta, 24 points; Gloria, 21; 
Frances, 19; Midge, 17; Kittywink, 16; Ariel, 10; Thel- 


ga, 4. 
Sachem’s Head One-Design Class—Chipmunk, 18; Pos- 
sum, 16; Ghoorka, 13; Mosquito, 3; Minnie C., 3. 


Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. 


OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, Aug. 16. 


Two races were held by the Seawanhaka Corinthian 
Y. C. on Saturday, Aug. 16. The one in the morning 
was for club knockabouts, which sailed a series race for 
the Leland Corinthian Challenge cup. Gowan won by 22s. 

In the afternoon six of the club knockabouts sailed in 
the sixth series race for the Centre Island cup. The boats 
covered knockabout course No. 3. Wyntje was dis- 
masted during the race. “Lucille, Bobs and Vagrant were 
disqualified for fouling the outer mark. The race went 
to Heron. The summary: 


Leland Corinthian Challenge Cup—Start, 10:45. 
Finish. ames 





Gowen, FG. DRAG. osc cccnpakstubbescdsoce \:.13326 : 24826 

Lucille, H. H. Landom............0eseeeeeeee see 1 33 48 2 48 48 
Center Island Cup—Sixth Race—Start, 3:20. 

Heron, T. R. Coudert, Jr..........-ceeeeeeeeeee 5 44 26 2 24 26 

Nakodo, ¢% TF. GROMER orc nvevecccccgseseccccd 5 46 12 2 26 12 

Wyntje, BRS 0s nset cvchavedeswneysveta Disabled. 

Lucille, H. Tt LaRdo......sccsvcvvecesescces - Disqualified. 

Vagrant, Brown & Low.. Bstvsins ce cpendssck Disqualified. 





Bubs, W. A. W. Stewart..........-...- deren voek as Disqualified. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


We have received from Thomson & Co., publishers, a 
copy of the Yachting Record, a valuable little book com- 





piled by Mr. A. F. Aldridge, which contains.the sum- 
maries of all races sailed on New York Harbor, Long 
Island Sound and off Newport during the season of 


190I. 
nner 


We have’ received the following announcement from 
Mr. Bryce Metcalf, Secretary of the South Side Y. C., of 
Bayport, L. L.: 

We beg to advise you that with a view of encouraging 
yachting and yacht racing in this locality, a club has been 
duly organized and incorporated under the name of the 
South Side Y. C. The annual dues of the club are $5, 
and it is intended to devote the ma jor part thereof toward 
prizes. The club burgee adopted is a cross composed of 
twelve five-pointed stars in white on a red field, eight 
stars lengthwise and four crosswise at the third star from 
the luff. 

All persons joining the club will be entitled to receive a 
number in accordance with the time of their acceptance, 
and before the first of September will be without initia- 
tion fee and will rank as original members. 


Grapshooting. 
—— 
If you A OY SR APIA ND APD B 








notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


Avg. 20-21—Kane, Pa.—Kane Spertsmen’s Club’s amateur target 

a 

20-21.—Ossining, N. Y.—Two days’ shoot of the Ossining 
Gan Gud; first day handicap (100 targets, 14 to 2lyds. rise, open to 
all) and R. I, clam bake; second day, regular programme. 

Aug. 20-21. —Rensselaer, ‘Ind.—Rensselaer Gun Club’s tournament. 

E, Hershman, Sec’y. 

‘Aug. 21-22.—Milton, "Pa. —Two days’ tournament of the Milton 
Rod and Gun Club. G, Dal Fox, Pres. 

Aug. 21-23.—South Omaha, Neb.—Tournament of the South 
Omaha Gun_ Club, 

Aug. = o, IiL— i, annual tournament of the Chicago 
Gun -“ G. Weart, S ee 

Aug. 23.—Westwood, N. ournament and clam bake of the 
Wena Gun Club. E. Greenin, Sec’y. 

Aug. 25 27.—Greenview, Il.—Amateur tournament of the Green- 
view Gun Club, 

Aug. 26-27.—Peru, Ind.—Peru Gun Club’s sixth annual mid- 
summer tournament, at Bass Lake. Frank Dunbar, Sec’y. 

Aug. 26-28—Paducah, Ky.—Second annual tournament of the 
Paducah Gun Club. 

Aug. 26-29.—Okoboji, Ia.—Amateur shooting tournament, under 
management of Messrs. C. W. Budd and E. C. Hinshaw. 

Aug. 27-28.—Muscoda, Wis.—Target tournament of the Muscoda 
Gun Club. 

Aug. 27-28.—Haverhill, Mass.—The Interstate Association’s tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Haverhill Gun Club. S. G. 
— Sec’y. 

Aug. 27-28.—Ruffsdale, Pa.—Ruffsdale Rod and Gun Club’s first 
annual two-day target tournament. Added money, $30. Rose 
system. Lloyd uff, Sec’y. 

Aug. 29. —Concord, N. H.—One-hundred target match between 
Messrs. H. B. Darton, of Portland, Me., and Mr. C. M. Stark, 
of Duaw N. H., for $100 a side. 

Aug. 30.—Watertown, Mass.—First all-day open tournament of 
the W latertown Gun Club. Chas. H. Philbrook, Acting Sec’y. 

Aug. 29.—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Sixth annual merchandise and 
oodaniiein ézourney. T. H. Cohron, Sec’y. 

Aug. 29-30.—Menominee, Mich. —First annual tournament of the 
Menominee Gun Club. E. W. Nowack, Sec’y. 

Aug. 30.—Watertown, Mass.—All-day tournament of the Water- 
town Gun Club. 

Sept. 1.—Edgewater, N. J—North River Gun Club’s handicap at 
100 targets, $6 entrance, for new piano. 

Sept. 1—Akron, O.—Shoot of the Akron Gun Club. 

Sept. 1.—Lebanon, Ind.—Lebanon Gun Club Park Association’s 
tournament. 

Sept. 1.—Muncie, Ind.—Annual fall tournament of the Magic 
City Gun Club. 

Sept. 1—Dover, N. H.—Labor Day tournament of the Dover 
Sportsmen’s Association. D. W Hallam, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1—Battle Creek, Mich.—Amateur tournament of the Battle 
Creek Gun Club. M. E. Hensler, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1-2.—Meriden, Conn.—Parker Gun Club’s annual Labor 
Day Shoot and Sheep Bake. C. S. Howard, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1-3.— Lynchburg, Va.—Third annual shoot of the Virginia 
Trapshooters’ Association, on the grounds of the Lynchburg Gun 
Club in Rivermont; sparrow shoot on third day. J. A. Anderson, 
Sec’y. 

Sept. 2-3.—Central City, Ia.—Wapsie Gun Club’s handicap tour- 
nament, 

Sept. 2-3.—Tiffin, O.—Second annual tournament of the Tif- 
fin Gun Club; $75 added. L. D. Arndt, Sec’y. 

Sept, 3-4. —Nappanee, Ind.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Nappanee Gun Club. Ed. J. 
Bowers, oa az. 

Sept. ichmond, Ind.—Handicap tournament of the Rich- 
—— ind, and College Corner, New Paris and Oxford, O., gun 
clubs, 

Sept. 3-5.—Erie, Pa—Erie City Rod and Gun Club’s handicap 
Sa at targets. Open to all; $200 added. A, N. Aitken, 

ec’y, 

Sept. 45.—Grand Rapids, Mich.—Open tournament of the Con- 
ongcetnd Sportsman’s Association. Eber Rice, Sec’y. 

t. 9-11.—Du Bois, Pa.—Three days’ target tournament of the 

Du, Boi Rod and Gun Club; added money, $200. L. S. Munch, 


“3. t. 912—Battle Creek, Mich.—Tournament of the Indians; 
open to the world; $1,000 added. John Parker, Mer. 

Sept. 10.—East Liverpool, O.—East Liverpool Gun Club’s tour- 
nament. R. W. Sample, Ste x; 

Sept. 10.—Bristol, a) ll- idee pournement and sheep bake 
of the Bristol Gun Club. ailey, Sec’y. 

Sept. 15-20.—Blue_ River spark, Kansas City, Mo.—Twenty-fifth 
tournament of the Missouri State Fish and ame Protective As- 
sociation. Targets and live birds. Paul Franke, Sec’y 

Sept. 16-17.—Nebraska City, Neb.—Tournament at Nebraska City. 

Sept. 16-18.—Williamsport, Pa.—Tournament of the West Branch 
Rod and Gun Club. 

Sept. 16-19.—Detroit, Mich.—John Parker’s annual tournament. 

Sept. 23-24.—Concordia, Kan.—Second annual tournament of the 
Concordia Blue Ribbon Gun Club. 

Sept. 23-25.—Cincinnati, O.—Second annual handicap target tour- 
aspest of the Cincinnati Gun Club. Charles F. Dreihs. Sec’y. 

Sept, 26-27.—Matthews, Ind.—Second annual target and live-bird 
tournament. 

Sept. 29-30.—Lewistown, Ill—The Interstate Associatior’- tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Lewistown Gun Club. Il, H 
McComber, Sec’y. 

Oct. 1-2—Union City, Ind.—Fall tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. O. ’ Fouts, Sec’y. 

Oct. 1-2. rn Ky.— Hill Top Gun Club’s live-bird tourna- 
ment. Alfred Clay, S . ts 

Oct. —Union City nd.—Parent Grove Gun Club’s fall tourna- 
ment. E. Fouts, ‘x. 

Uct. 1. —Allegheny 'a.—Two-day Ew tournament of the 
Northside Gun $100 added mon Morrow, Scc’y. 

Oct. 7-8.—Greenville, O.—H ileus tournament of the Green- 
ville Gun Club. A. OMeCaugh ey, Sec’ 

Oct. 910.—Fort Wayne, Ind.—Annual target tournament of the 
East End Gun Club. F. W. Leidelf, Sec’y. 

Oct. 15-16.—New London, Ia.—Sixth | oneal tournament of the 
New London Gun Club. cS 
ae eee. O~-Springfield Gun Giun's tournament. 

‘ 
ie e Side Gun Club target shoot, every Satur- 
Oni - I!.—Garfield Gun_Club’s t. sh Sat 

Chicago, ie) un Clu arget shoot, ev ‘urda’ 
afternoon until October. Grounds. est Monten xin street aa 
Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 
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“Aue. 23, 19a] 


First Saturday of each month for a 
the Troisdorf live-bird and target m 
open to all, First contest, March 1. 

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
L. 1. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
sheoting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for 
publication in these columns, also any news notes they 
may care to have published. Mail all such matter to 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broadway, 
New York. Forest AND. STREAM goes to press on TUES- 
DAY OF EACH WEEK. 


, Burnside.—Contest for 
3 10 live birds; 26 targets; 








Two days of target shooting and one of live-bird shooting are 
rovided by the programme of the West Branch Rod and Gun 
“lub for its second annual fall tournament at Williamsport, Pa., 
Sept. 16-18. The target programme each day has ten events, 10, 
15, 20 and 25 targets; handicaps 14 to eye. Shooting com- 
mences at 9 o'clock. Targets 2 cents. Magautrap will throw 
targets. Rose system will govern moneys. Manufacturers’ agents 
may shoot for targets only. From each target shot at one- 
quarter cent will be deducted for high guns. efreshments and 
loaded shells can be obtained on the grounds. Guns and shells 
sent by express to Mr. B. S. Piatt will be delivered on the 
grounds free. Handicaps changed at the discretion of the man- 
agement. The live-bird programme has six events, 7 birds, $5 
entrance; 10 birds, $6; 15 birds, $10; 10 birds, $5, and two miss- 
and-outs, $2 entrance.. Moneys governed by the Rose system, 
ratios 7, 5, 3 and 2. Handicaps, 26 to 32yds. The secretary is 
Mr. H. A. Dimick, 344 Pine street. 


x 


There are eleven events on the programme of the Dover, N. H., 
Sportsmen’s Association’s tournament, to be held on Sept. 1. 
Eight are at 15 and three at 20 targets. Shooting commences at 
11 e’clock. Fifteen dollars subdivided in sums of $5, $4, $3, $2, to 
the four highest scores; handicap, at 100 targets, to be the limit 
and shot for in actual contest in a squad of five shooters. This 
contest to begin with event No. 1. Five dollars to him who makes 
the highest score shooting the entire programme, namely, 180 targets, 

booby prize to the shooter making the lowest score. The club 
will furnish free to contestants a good lunch—coffee, lemonade, 
etc. Targets, 1% cents each. Shells for sale on the grounds. A 
cordial invitation is extended to every one, here and elsewhere. 
The officers of the Association are: resident, Mr. N. C. Went- 
worth; Vice-President, C. E. Mitchell; Treasurer, Eugene Smart; 
Secretary, D, W. Hallam. 

z 


Elsewhere in our trap columns this week Mr. C, F. Lambert, 
concerning the Haverhiil Gun Club and the Interstate tournament 
of Aug. 27-28, with an added third day, Aug. 29, gives some final 
information. The medal to be given to any one expressing dis- 
satisfaction is sure to be won by some one or other, for, though 
everything be ever so perfect, there are always people who have 
a certain misfortune of character which distorts externals and 
makes the good seem bad to themselves. The idea of such a medal 
is good, and we further make bold to suggest that a standard 
medal be made for use at all tournaments. In our opinion, an 
excellent -material for such standard medal would be a piece of 
the skin of tae Mephitis mephitica, with a cochon rampant roughly 
drawn thereon. There are three or four men who would make 
a close contest for the ownership of a medal of this kind. 


The Magic City Gun Club, of Muncie, Ind., has issued the pro- 
gramme for its annual fall tournament, Sept. 1. It provides twelve 
events at 10, 15, 20 and 25 targets, entrance based on 10 cents per 
target. There is a total of 190 targets for $19. The shoot is 
strictly for amateurs. All known 90 per cent, men will be barred 
from the purses. Manufacturers’ agents will be permitted to dis- 
play their wares. Targets 2 cents. Shooting commences at 9 
o’clock. Dinner served. Guns and shells shipped care of the 
Captain, Mr. Claude Stevens, will be delivered on the grounds 
free. The programme, beside the information it contains, is 
pleasing to gaze upon, it being artistic both from a mechanical 
und pictorial point of view. » 


For its second annual amateur tournament, Sept. 2 and 3, 
the Tiffin, O., Gun Club has twelve events on the programme 
each day, eight at 15 and four at 20 targets, $1.50 and $2 entrance. 
‘there are five cash prizes to the first five high guns shooting 
through the programme, to wit: First, $20; second, $15; third, 
712; fourth, $10; fith, $8. To low gun, $5; and $5 to high gun of 
90 per cent. contestants and manufacturers’ agents. Targets 
2 cents. Rose system, ratios 7, 5, 3, and 2, will govern. All 90 
per cent, shooters and manufacturers’ agents are barred from the 
purses. Shoot rain or shine. Competition begins at 9 o’clock. 
Grounds open for practice on Sept. 1. Bluerocks and magautrap. 
Lunch tBerved on grounds. The secretary, Mr. L. D. Arndt will 
furnish all necessary information on application. 


Mr. Paul Franke, of Kansas City, Mo., as secretary of the 
Missouri State Game and Fish Protective Association, has issued 
a card, on which is set forth the main features of the programme 
for the twenty-fifth annual tournament, Sept. 17 to 20. There will 
be $1,100 in guaranteed purses, and $700 added in cash and valu- 
able prizes. Sept. 17 and 18, live birds only, the main events of 
which will be the Missouri team shoot, Missouri State champion- 
ship shoot, Interstate championship shoot, and Hazard Powder 
Company trophy event. Sept. 19 and 20, targets; ten 15 and five 
20 target events each day. Distance handicap and Rose system. 
Live birds from two sets of traps. Targets from two sets of traps. 
Programmes wil. be ready for distribution on Sept. 1. 


" 


On Wednesday of last week the Cape May Gun Club team de- 
fested a team of Philadelphia shooters by a score of 73 to 67. The 
members and their scores were: Cape May—Bar 16, Dando 17, 
Fleming 22, Harvey 18; total 73. Philadelphia—Allison 14, Park 
16, Stevenson 19, Mrs. Park 18; total 67. The programme provided 
several 10-bird sweepstakes and a §-bird club Tendions” Mode 
pee, of Pittsburg, won the club handicap with a score of 
43; R. Wister Harvey, of Philadelpbia, was second, and Mrs, Wiill- 
iam Dark took the third prize. 


- 


Elsewhere in our trap columns this week Mr. W. B. Darton, of 
Portland, Me., has accepted Mr. C. M. Stark’s challenge, as pub- 
lished in Forest AND Stream of Aug. 2, under the caption “To 
the Main: Trapshooters.” The conditions were 100 bluerock tar- 
ets per man, IGyds. rise, magautrap, American rules, both msn up, 
100 a side; the match to take place on the grounds of the Con- 
cord, N. I".. Gun Club. A further condition was that the acceptor 
must . ave oeen a legal resident of Maine during six months prior 
to the match, and that paid experts were barred. 


Ten events, alternately 15 and 20 targets, $1.30 and $2.40 entrance, 
fre un the programme of the Bristol, Conn., Gun Club for its 
l.urpament, to be held on Sept. 10. To the two high guns, $3 
a. d 92 respectively. A Bristol sheepbake, served on the grounds, 
is a _special event. Traps ready at 9:30. Rose system, 5, 4, 3 an 
2. Targets, 2 cents. Any one ~~, enter for targets only. Guns 
and shells shipped to Mr, H. J. Mills, Bristol, will be delivered 
on the grounds free. Loaded shells will be obtainable on the 
grounds. Mr. E. M. Dailey is the secretary. 


At the Interstate tournament, 
Gun Club, last week, Messrs. E. 
both men of mighty fame in sho 
after an sal 

e 


iven for the Brunswick, Me., 
Griffith and Mr, Neaf Apgar, 
annels, tied for high average 
race. Mr. Griffith was one target ahead 
of Mr. A on day, Aug. 13, with a total of to 179 
Sth Uy one target, MNO BRT The eeale foc Bete me iene. 
one get, totals the two days 
fore were 370 out of 400, .925 per cent. . fi 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Mr. Elmer E, Shaner, manager of the Interstate Associatiofi, 
was a visitor in New York on Friday and Saturday of last wee 
He was en route to Pittsburg from Brunswick, Me., where he ha 
been managing an Interstate tournament. His outing at atip- 
pery Rock, Pa., ended just before his departure for Brunswick, 
and the benefits derived from it were pleasingly in evidence in the 
way of elastic step, clear eyes and glorious tan. Mr. Shaner has 
recently taken up fishing as an art, over which he is enthusiastic. 


z 


The team races held at the shoot of the Auburn, Me., Gun 
Club were of more than usual interest. In the five-man race be- 
tween teams from New Hampshire, Massachusetts, Rhode Island 
and Maine, 100 targets per man, Massachusetts won with a score 
of 447. Maine was next with 436. In the ten-man race between 
Massachusetts and Maine, the latter team won with a sccre of 
839 to 822. The two latter are thus leg and leg. 


The shooters who have personally been within the immediate 
zone of influence of the Ffaverhil Gun Club management, are 
earnest in their praise of the good preliminary work done for the 
forthcoming Interstate tournament. Everything indicates perfect 
success. The energy, skill and methods are exemplars for others 
to copy. 

x 


The Sistersvilla W. Va., Gun Club announces a fall amateur 
target tournament, to be held on Oct. 21 and 22. There will be 


added money and prizes. Mr. Jos, Y, McNaught is president. . 


Mr. Ed, O. Bower is the secretary. 


At the tournament of the Olean, N. Y., Gun Club, Aug. 12 and 
13, Mr. B. D. Nobles, of Olean, won the Olean challenge trophy, 
with the excellent score of 94 out of 100 targets. 


Mr. E. O. Bower, of Sistersville, W. Va., won the club medal 
at the shoot of the Sistersville Gun Club, Aug. 16, with a score 
of 22, from the 18yd. mark. 

Bernard WATERS. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Jackson Gun Club, 


Paterson, N. J., Aug. 17.—At the shoot of the Jackson Gun Club, 
given in honor of those ‘gentlemen calling themselves the Wan- 
derers, they brought with them as their guest Mr, Peter P. Van 
Vleet, of Memphis, Tenn., who shot in two events with a strange 
gun, which seemed to handicap him, but otherwise he enjoyed 
himself during the afternoon conversing with the different members 
and watching the shooting, which was continuous all the after- 
noon, upward of 3,000 targets being shot at from about 2 o’clock 
until quitting time. 

The Wanderers did not arrive until about 2:30 o’clock, and 
everything was in readiness for them except getting their names 
on the score pad. 

Every one of the Paterson shooters constituted himself a com- 
mittee of entertainment, and everything began to move alon 
nicely. Mr. George Hopper took charge of the squad hustling, ona 
he did his work im great shape, keeping one event ahead all the 
afternoon. Alderman Chris. Wright did the refereeing; ex-Game 
Warden Wm. Stalter did the scoring; Wm. Dutcher looked after 
the cash and paid off in record time. Mr. Arthur Crooks looked 
after the magautrap, which’ he always does, and he kept the 
machine at its best work all the afternoon. Mr. Crooks is our 
ground keeper, and he has a pride in keeping it in first-class 
shape. He is an expert in handling live birds, 

There will be many good birds produced at our grounds this 
fall for those who wish to come this way for a day’s shooting. We 
hope that we will have the pleasure of again entertaining those 
jleasant gentlemen, the Wanderers, who strive to see who can 
Leah the most pleasure for his fellow shooter. Our entertain- 
ment committee was headed by Garry Hopper, and he was 
backed up by Ed W. Morgan and Capt. John Powers—a committee 
hard to beat when it comes to look alter the comfort of its visitors. 

Everybody was well pleased at the reception he got here, and the 
way things were run, and thanked the Paterson boys for doing all 
the work. It was the first time since organization that some of 
them did not have to do something, and at this shoot all they had 
to do was keep shooting and enjoying themselves. 

There were several straight scores and plenty close up during 
the afternoon. Banks, Reeves and Brigham had straight scores. 
The Paterson boys’ scores suffered on account of other work 
which they undertook for the pleasure of their visitors. Event 9 
each of the shooters shot a strange gun. Some of them dropped 
down quite some below their average. 

The Jackson Park Club expect to make some improvements 
around the grounds by cutting down some small trees about 100yds. 
away and otherwise fix up everything around the grounds as soon 
as possible. Garry Hopper left last Tuesday for Bryant’s Pond, in 
Maine for a three wecks’ vacation. DutTcHeEr. 





Middletown Tournament. 


Middletown, N, J., Aug. 12.—There was a good attendance of 
shooters at the tournament of the Middietown Gun Club, held 
here to-day. In the sweepstake event there was one money for 
every three entries. 

In the five-man team contest for the Wallkill trophy, the War- 
wick Gun Club was victor, with.a score of 91. The scores follow: 




























Events: 12345 6 Events: 123456 
Targets 10 15 20 10 15 10 Targets: 10 15 20 10 15 10 
Welles . « CIPI W'S Wave ccccccccs 691466.. 
C M Wood..... 91016 8.... O Edsall S OW vs sc-0 
McManus ...... SP ce bs ee co CE... 5s 56 812 6.. 
SIME oste ee ode De ike wo Cac ccccsct 7913 6il.. 
Van Seekle..... 4 410 5 8 6 Dae seine os 
eccmbeee a a6 4 710 8 
soccese ee ce ee OT Sis ieliaa ina 
or 5 8 4 
i dyl-oe Udo. ae 
ue Sie ae 
% se -15 8 
> Ss ‘ea 
Blandford ..... Oe o> Mande. SEH 
Cohn ....... af Pera y' 6 1m Cie on 
Coleman Sh ah ae do se OS Reese = Oe he te dnkae 
Ne ee, | OP ee pe es 81214 712 9 
M Steele..... 7 91610 9 7 Walling ........ 81115 8.. 
WOES cwesesege 4714668 
Cup, Walkill challenge trophy, 25 targets, five-man teams: 
Warwick Gun Club. 
TINO) 9c civcboccccsndbttadwaetaccdes 1101111011001111101111000—17 
SGD Sonn cc adeeenscetegaaeee «+ - -1101110110011110111110110—18 
MEN Src lo sxe pendueldes + «+ -0101010011001011111111111—17 
TARR Sac cvcdh cccssasssewesen ee ee eee L111919101010111101111111—21 
BOOMS Sano ccedeene cbbd abbas -dbpeosese 1111101111101011011101001—18—91 
Middletown Gun Club, 
Weeds oo ccccicsccccapveywdnentesen 1111411000100010101001101—14 
PR + + »-1011001011011111111111100—18 
CR Sanithsss. oss eG Gee +» -1110111001001001110101111—-16 
DME: cicatacecunsvasechensbens - -1100111001100010111110101—15 
VARI: dccccecovcnttcttaball oo eeee ee LLOLIII0001N1111111111111—21—_84 


Wallkill Gan Club, Middletown, N. Y. 
C M Wood.. 














soveccceseds + 0111011011001011111111111—19 
Musbach .......++e+06 eee «+ - 00011 00000111110110110110—13 
FOWN ..... eeeseees « » «-0111110001101110111111110—18 
Whyte ..0..s.cccccvevee coos «+ + -4119001011011011111111001—18 
W D Steele......0.ce0s. sesccccsecccs 1010611010111191100010011—14—82 
: Deckertown Gun Club, Sussex, N. J. 
Wilcox .0.-cccccecscvccccves - -1010101101101010011101101—15 
Cox .... - -1101111101101101111111111—21 
Cale  .cccccccccccccccseses + + « -1101100010001111001101111—15 
McManus .. . ° - -1110010011100001110001101—13 
BBUME ioc s ccc ccccestccedees oe eeeeeees+1010101101011111110011010—16—80 


The Westwood” Gun Club. 


Westwood, N. J., Aug, 17.--Don’t forget the clam bak . 
day shoot of the Westwood “Gun Club Sone 3 ee 


n't forget that Westwood is on the line of the NewJersey & 


New York Railroad, only twenty miles from New York, and that 
you can Ee a train from the foot of Chamber str ie Depot, 
284. poem M. 11 A. M.,, 12:30 P. M., 1:15 P. M., 1:30 P. M., 


Don't forget that it only takes fifty minutes to get there, 


meee 18? 


Don’t forget that the fare is only 90 cents for the round trip- 
excursion ticket 


Jon’t forget that every day acds new Attractions to the oc- 
casion, 


And above all, don’t forget to set aside this date for your own 
personal enjoyment. ~. L. GREENIN, Sec’y. 


Erie Gun Club. 


Car'stadt, N. J., Aug. 18.—Members of the Erie Gun Club met at 
Outwater’s place to-day. In the club event, Plate killed straight. 
Following are the scores: 

Cc Plate, S, xveden kbninn 1002122—5 R Mohrman, 28.......2110100—4 

PB Goeth, Fhe ciccdcscddnc 12020204 W Meader, 27......... 

H Dohrman, 28........ 022*220—4 C W Luhissen, 27.....20201u0—3 

Three sweeps, 3 birds each, three moneys, club handi ap: 
1112 99. 


a 





Plate 







Usevedcossvesesuebeneyustsccdesunedisicss 11i—3 122—3 21—% 
COTE aie xe 2 2 ioe. : 
Dohrman ... 001—1 222—3 
DNL > on cdudadekedeSasnadadciecacaced 121—3 121—3 
Meader 200—1 00 
Luhissen *00—0 00*—0 





North River Gun Club. 


Edgewater, N. J., Aug. 16.—There was a rallying of shooters to 
the grounds of the North River Gun Club, the hke of which is 
not a common occurrence about New York. About 40 shooters 
participated. Shooting continued till dark. A feature of the event 
was a visit fom the Wanderers, which evolved into a friendly 
pits the monetary features having been abandoned. ‘he scores 
ollow: 


Events: 1234 





] 5 6 Events: 12323456 

largets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 
Engle .......++. ll .. 131311 Voss 1013 8l1.. 
Keystone . . 1414101414 Schneide 12 12 14 12 12 

red 5 9 +. +» «+ Dannefelser 33°38 5 
Reeves .... 314 9131212 Merten ........ 1111..1110 7 
Catheart Dna 6 on ce PORE eideen ch tvs 10 9... 1413 10 
Gardiner 21313111213 Hyland ........ 1113 ..1012 8 
SHAME cenccis 13 .. 101514 Staples ......... 1111 .. 111314 
OS ES 2 810101213 Meckel ........... 9 810 8 6 
Dudley -eeeee 131313111414 Heritage ........ 10 8 8 
Goetter 3} 8.. 71315 Ejickhoff ......... 13 9 611 
Glover 311 ..111512 Monahan ...... .. li 10 11 10 
King ececes 131333... Bench .......%. .. $¢o8.. 
F Truax 12 12101113 Hexamer ........ 81279 
Hawes 79 8 4 6 Wagner .......... ee red 
Morrison. Wis FT OC Tree onc eee su cd ll oat 
Stevens ‘ Oe ce Oe ae On PONE cccccdcnc as 4 = 
Allison : os ae Oe SE, as cuding Mae ne 12 13 . 
Van Buskirk... 9 ote we AN cess d es oe a ee 
DEE dgescane ee ae eS re a Re 
Wel o5..4... 11 11 12 13 13 13 : 


Team match, nine men on a side 
Team No. 1—Gardiner 22, Ske 23, Keystone 24, Dudley 25, 
Welles 20, Reeves 19, Hyland 19, ckhoff 10, Merrill 17—total 179. 

Team No. 2—Morrison 21, Stevens 22, Money 23, Glover 21, F. 
trees Engle 22, Schneider 17, Harrington 17, C. Truax 13; 
ota 2. 


5 targets per man: 











Baltimore Shoot'rg A.: ¢ a.ion. 


Battimore, Md., Aug. 16.—To-day at the third week!y August 
shoot of the Baltimore Shooting Association G. E. i : 
ward Jones, J. H. Roberts and Dr. H. E. Lupus, with their a.- 
lowances in handicap, made clean scores. The race has now be- 
come a very pretty one, as the leaders are all bunched so closety 

- that the winners will be uncertain until the very :ast 

Out of the 150 targets shot at this month Lupus, Malone, Bibb‘e 
and Edwards have each made 146, Chew and Jones cach have 144, 
and Roberts has 139. This showing speaks well for the average 
system of handicapping which is now being used, 

The directors of the Association have decided to give an open 
shoot on Thursday, Aug. 28, in which a number of prizes will be 
donated by the club in a 100-bird race, handicapping to be the 
average system. The scores: ‘ 


Edwards, Ed- 





Targets: 10 15 10 15 25 * 60 
~hew SUNS w CSU ReeasVndegees te euTseccdécueed eo A oy eee 7 48 
Edwards 8 10 8 14 .. 19 59 
Roberts @ 416 as 1 BD 
Thomas .... 6-8 Gs Bass 
jones 6&6 2: oe 
ED Rheltaceede st & 6 BO Bvé- 
Henry 6. Orie oe Ge 
Schultz - @ © WoO we 
Biddle SR. a Dae 
Lupus Pia saben Sar 
Malone. vd de 5 49 


By the new average handicap system every shooter handicaps 
himself, and all are placed on an equal footing. The committee 
takes the scores of each member who has shot in at least three 
club events during the season. If A has an average of 93 per cent. 
which is high, he wll be scratch, and the basis of the others’ 
handicap. 

Now, B has an average of 84, C, 78, and D, 70. The object is to 
place B, C and D in a position by extra bird allowance so that if 
they break their average per cent. of their allowance they will all 
score 93 per cent., so as to tie the scratch man. 

In other words B’s average is 84; by allowing his 11 extra birds 
he will maintain his club average (84 out of his 100), and with 84 
per cent. of the 11 extra birds he will score 93 per cent. C, with 
28 per cent., would get an allowance of 20, so if he will ‘break 
e per a 7 ee a score 93 per cent. D, with 
7 er cent., will get extra birds, and by br i : 

« is oe will score 93 per cent. eae ee 
very shooter can score a possible 100 and no more in a i 
race, or 0 in a 50-bird race, and if there are any ties they pe 
— - gh oo with a propedtianets handicap allowance. It 
wi us be seen that every shooter, by simpl i i ° 
age, can tie the scratch om x eae he 





Birch Brook Gun Club. 


TueE regular shoot of the Birch Brook Gun Club was held Aug. 
16, with but nine shooters present. The day seemed a good one 
for shooting, but the scores were low. Dudley led in merchandise 
and medal events. There was quite a little amusement created in 
a race between Emery and oe Emery was the challenger. 
Riley is just getting over a spell o sickness, and during the shoot- 
ing his left barrel became useless, and he thought that a good reason 
for his defeat. Emery used a pump gun, and as that kind does 
not give out, especially a Winchester, he was only handicapped b 
having to run occasionally for a rod to push out an empty shell, 
as his shells were reloaded. New ones do not act that way. , 


12346 67 8 9 10111213 
30 50 10 10 25 10 10 10 10 20 10 10 10 
2133 8 8.. 8 6 





6 8 61210 9 8 

BO e4. du, ce BU OS. Cocks ca bios 

soe 790678 7183697 

> se Oe we ee TY. Fea 

MEMS Cty ws Mots? bate a uae 

wee G.Miig ss 8 oes 

sepedied én x0 Oct tees ee CS ee 

eR addlocchuddoehesas GakVin ean’ lwe ceed cae $345.. 666 


No, 1 was merchandise event; No. 2, medal; No. 5 was a match, 
Henry Roop, Sec’y. 





Sistersville Guo Club, 


Ststersvitte, W. Va,, Aug. 16.—The following scores were made 
on the grounds of the Sistersville Gun Club this afternoon, event 
No. 2, at 25 targets, being for the club medal, handicap by dis- 
tance, Mr. Ed. O. Bower, at 18yds., carried off the honors by 
breaking 22. Other scores follow: 





Events: 1 2 3 4 Total 
Targets: 2 25 2 25 Broke, 
22 87 

“ta 

TONG jokin obs cbiceK'ckcsheed. chute cdasescatbe aie. a 
LERANzO. 





All communications intended for Forest anp Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., New 
York, and not to any individual connected with the paper, 
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“Disappearing Bird” Try-Gun Target. 


At the invitation of Messrs. Manton Co., the eminent and 
pioneer gun-makers of India, we journeyed down a few mornings 
age. to their private rifle and shotgun range, to inspect their new 
“Disappearing Bird Target,” which has recently been erected. 
We were agreeably surprised on arrival to see this large structure 
and our surprise gave place to admiration when we were shown 
the ingenious method of working it. There are many devices 
of this sort,.such as running rabbits, composite birds thrown 
from traps, ete,, which appear useless, except for the purpose 
of seeing whether the object is hit or mot, for they do not afford 
the means in a case of a miss of tellitig exactly where the charge 
has gone; and this, from the view of @ gum-fitter, is the chief 
consideration. These defects do not exist in this thoroughly 
practical target, which shows exactly after each shot where the 
charge was placed. 

With this number of The Indian Field we issue as a supple- 
ment a photograph of the target under review. We will now 
endeavor to describe it. 

The target is constructed of sheet steel, 18 feet long by 9 feet 
high, and in several places on its face are punched out represen- 
tations of snipe. Behind each of these openings a white-washed 
plate is suspended, the lower half of which (not visible) is painted 
black. The entire surfa~e of the target is white-washed so, when 
the plate is at rest, the birds are very faintly indicated, but when 
the plate is drawn up the birds show up black and in bold relief. 
Any of these plates, by an ingenious arrangement of wires and 

ulieys behind the target, can be pulled up by the operator be- 

ind the target, singly or two or three at a time. 

The shooter now takes his stand at a suitable distance (about 
20 yards in front of the target) and on the word being given the 
operator exposes one of the five birds. The shooter must fire at 
ence as the plate is dropped again almost immediately, and having 
fired the pattern will be registered on the white-washed surface 
of the target, covering the bird or wide of it. The advantage of 
this idea is that the shooter does not know at which of the five 
birds he will be called upon to shoot. Another great advantage 
to our minds is that two birds can be exposed at the same time; 
this calls for quick sighting, as the birds at top and bottom 
corners are about 15 feet apart. Consequently, a larger area has 
to be covered, corresponding or we may say indentical with shots 
which occur constantly when out after the wily long-bill. While we 
were shooting an exposure of two seconds was given, and we 
found that we had no time to dawdle. 

Having to shoot immediately on a bird being exposed greatly 
enhances the value of the system. With every shot it is possible 
to see exactly where the shooter has placed the charge, and 
after firing a score or so of shots it is easy enough to see whether 
the shooter’s general tendency is to shoot high or low, or to the 
right or left. 

esides the disappearing birds on the screen a vertical movin 
bird, shown on the middle half of the target, has been added, 
which works rapidly upwards; this greatly assists the “fitter” to 
arrive at the amount of “cast off” necessary. 

We are informed that Messrs. Manton & Co. have already been 
very successful in finding out and correcting faulty shooting on 
the part of those who have placed themselves in their hands. It 
must be obvious to all who shoot that of late years the number 
of sportsmen in Calcutta and the Bengal Presidency has largely 
increased. To these—old hands and recruits—the Try-Gun Target 
must be of special interest, for though it cannot be claimed for 
it that it is of much use in teaching the shooting of live game, 
it is invaluable to the gunmaker in a for bend, cast-off, 
and length of stock. While the shooter, by snap-shooting, is 
“killing” his birds (or failing to do so), on the target, the gun- 
maker or gunfitter is all the while taking notes as to the former’s 
manner of throwing up the gun, where the shot has gone, and 
the other points necessary for stock-fitting, with the try-gun. 
When he has observed the peculiarities of the shooter—and every 
shooter, young or old, has his own particular peculiarities—he 
adjusts the try-gun as he thinks it likely to suit him. The stock 
is lengthened or shortened, as the case may be; the bend is in- 
creased or diminished, as is the cast-off; while some gunmakers 
are very particular in adjusting the heel or the toe ef the stock 
to meet the a shape of the shooter’s figure, with as much 
precision as @ first-class tailor obseryes in the fitting of a coat. 

Besides the shot gun target under notice, Manton Co.'s 
range has a revolving screen target for placing shot guns, a six- 
foot square target for testing duck guns, and a mound at which 
all rifles are tested. The firm makes a specialty of gun-fitting 
and rifie-sighting. 

We congratulate our old friends on the complef® success of 
this costly experiment; they have undoubtedly placed local sports- 
men and their own clientele under obligations. It is evident 
that progress in the gun trade need not be confined to houses in 
the Western hemisphere, We strongly recommend sportsmen in 
doubt as to the fit of their guns to pay a visit to the range, 
where they will soon ascertain if their weapons fit them correctly 
or not. We wish our “Pioneer” gunmakers success in this new 
departure, and feel confident that sportsmen will be well served 
should they place themselves in their hands,——The Indian Field. 





Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club. 


Fircusurc, Mass., Aug. 16.—The Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club 
held a very successful invitation prize shoot on their grounds 
Friday, Aug. 15. The programme consisted of twelve events, all 
unknown angles, alternating between magautrap and expert traps 
Sergeant system. : 

ihe shoot was largely attended, shooters being present from 
Boston, Bellows Falls, Winchester, Winchendon, Greenfield, Leo- 
minster, Worcester and West Fitchburg. The trade was repre- 
sented by Neaf Apgar and B, Leroy Woodard, whose presence 
gave tone to the occasion, The weather conditions were pertect, 
as well as the excellent system of traps, which made a good com- 
bination for high scores, 3 

Event No. 9, 25 targets, was a five-man team race, for which the 
club offered a $25 silver cup. Five teams entered for this event, 
und it proyed to be 4 very close and exciting race, the Fitchburg 
team winning by 2 birds. , 

Event No, 12, 25 targets, was a two-man team race, for which a 
pair of $15 silver loving cups were offered. Thirteen teams entered 
jor this event, which proved _as close and exciting as the other. 
it was won by Herbert and Leroy, of the Boston Shooting Asso- 
ciation with a straight score. : 

A $10 folding pocket kodak was offered for the high gun shoot- 
ing the entire programme, which was won by M. A, Cutler, of the 
home club, who gained a lead of one bird at the end of the fourth 
event and maintained it during the entire twelve events, winning 
cut over Leroy by 2 birds. 

A $5 gun case was offered for the second high gun, and this 
was won by Leroy, who donated the same to the Winchester, 
N. H., Gun Club, to be shot for as an individual prize. Leroy 
also donated the silver cup won by him in event No, 12 to the 
Bellows Falls, Vt., Gun Club, under the same conditions. 

Wilder tied Apgar for third place. It was anybody’s race up to 
the last, as both of these shooters were bunched with Cutler and 
Leroy from the start. 

Straight scores were made by seventeen different shooters dur- 
ing the day. The following completed the entire programme of 
175 birds: Apgar 159, Leroy 160, Wilder 159, Converse 134, Cutler 
162, Ray 150, Norwood 150, Gibson 151, Knight 137, Capron 1%, 
Russell 142, Morrison 136, Newton 88, 

Between 6,000 and 7,000 targets were thrown during the day. 
Relow are the complete scores: 








Events: 12345678 93 WHR 
Targets: 10 10 15 15 10 15 15 10 25 15 10 25 
ABER occcccccccnccccccescccesececs 81015138 615144102014 925 
Leroy 9 91313 71415 10 2314 8 25 
Wilder 9 84M 71514102215 8 23 
Converse 10 91012 61312 72010 619 
RUE in. senadioncsssacsxend 9 91415 10 1412102312 923 
eS. wiipteoacbsabeesensaapenaien 9 8131) 814138 92115 42 
MaSWROR vcccenssetsivonsssesecscs 8 10 10 13 8 13 10 10 21 14 10 3 
Gibson 9121014 91311 10 2314 423 
Knight 8 8 813 61411 61913 823 
Capron - 78 814 98WM 8170 9B 
Russell - 8 9 912 91212102013 919 
Newton 367748 8 817618 
NT aS eens ecossbecpeeneoanl 6 81012 714 9 91813 6 2% 
BOONES. ckbcsvvccesctnccscouseds Se ery ere 
EE Ne ons wa gullible 4466656 5....16....21 
Be Bc ok. coca semana 6 714131014 8 914.. .. 18 
STH 6bEW™°8.UN.2 

=" 6129 9..%.... 

ge f:> AF Sy Fee 

- 6 713 6138 8 8..10 5622 

oo cc oe ce WEB BD oe 00 00 00 

© bs 2s ae POL ME MB in Be we ce 

0-96 ap onset. O. Bea he 06-00 








MANTON’S “DISAPPEARING 


Andrews 
OO Pe ea 


Landers 


413 7019....3 
71514 817.. .. 2% 
10 10 11 10 19 15 .. 24 
B OP ne ce 00 0 








BED. hestpoesvavnesecenebecnaeeiees «0 0% 20 on om 90 
SEED Deductions cheetah cued penCLAIEES 00. ov Svten D os 
a NURS: naan enelseee suns usbineebe. 0% ss eed oo ae 
DE ntovebasivabidiiiGimmtia- ss v0.06 Se S04 
PNEEL -Cbnexdaseeaeaied kGkeaties oo eo Se co 10 19 
DEO Lsendutiatbnontadibeaeoibis. oo ‘. 12 21 
ODT. vs cv dhunabevencnknaeGhtaes: 4s 06 -de"eenbele — 
DD e550 dsunhiaebepsalitenie Cilia: v4.00 do wikeetiae - 2 
OL hsb ocvcevhetiswcksshasOheiinell: a>.os tea netenial . on ae 
UIE Sin bunbien ses cedddmmn ieee’ <b :00 Eiies Uabwen - 2 
ip SN chain pekinnsncitabaeteds! se 00:46 ah ietrat - 21 
PES - woecuncutndinh<nccenshitbnane da 05. de dn ee whl ee e008 

Event No, 9, five-man teams, 25 birds: Fitchburg 102, Leo- 


Event No, 12, two-man teams, 25 birds: 
3oston Shooting Association—Herbert 25, Leroy 25; total 50. 
Bellows Falls Gun Club No. 1—Ray 25, Norwood 23; total 48. 
3ellows Falls Gun Club No, 2—Morrison 24, Knight 23; total 47. 
Bellows Falls Gun Club No. 3—Capron 18, Gibson 23; total 41. 
ao Sportsmen’s Association No. 1—P; H. 21, Andrews 
23; tota b 
i a Sportsmen’s Association No. 2—Landers 24, Farrar 
23; total 47, 
Greenfield Sportsmen’s Club—Newton 8, Strecker 21; total 29. 
Winchester Gun Club—Lesure 22, Dickinson 22; total 44, 
Croekerville Gun Club--B. Beer 18, G, Reer 21; total 39. 
West Fitchburg—Coulter 21, Meehan 19; total 40. 
ot itchburg Rifle and Gun Club No, 1—Converse 19, Dix 18; total 
at. 


Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club No. 2—Rob 25, Russell 19; total 44. 
Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club No, 3—Cutler 25, Wilder 23; total 
48. E. W. Gitson, Sec’y. 


Lewistown, Mo., Gun Club. 


Lewistown, Mo.—The gun club of Lewistown, Mo., held a 
pleasant meet on Aug. 12, with a total attendance of thirty guns. 
Expert traps, blackbird targets and Rose system were the order 
of the day. Scores follow: 














Events: 12345678 9 101112131415 
_ Targets: 10 10 15 10 10 15 10 10 15 10 10 15 10 10 10 
Grimmer 8 813 9101510 914 8 813 81010 
Lemon 9 91410 813 8 81004 9 9 7 
MEN nb cobctedeaewidvonece 7913 991449014 8 914 81010 
Millbank 9 813 8 813 7913 71015 8 910 
Sagwa 97837104791 8 91489 8 
Roberts 8 $122 9 6144 9 812 8 812 810 9 
BUNEB socvccsvcocessdoncccs T7T7TM¥98WT6ENRT™7IHWSBEI9 8B 
Galligan ....c..cceeeeeeeeee S78 68 977078079 9 
BORED oc cccccnsesbessvecs 101011101011 9 91310 7138 7 6.. 
 achebsestehsstestns 79138513 8 711 6 8135... 
WEIL: bunhbs bonsimbshbonede § 613 7611 9710 8 918 8... 
SOND - chenadapaccbaddonad 91012 81013 9 81310 912 7.. 
Rust 8 612 81010 8 9138 91012 6... 
Wade 7810 8 812 81011 8 912 9 6. 
Dinner 6938913 9 6138 8....... 
SNE + cide tuekestieesence Saas e Sm we Dy F aoe ose 
ORD Sppbdpsssscisccas Sue ws 8 CPS BD ixccc us tc ts 
EERURPROR co cecccsegsseces ge as ad 06 DD BE. OO 06 cy 02°ss 
OUND ssh ynbptpeassnsecbes ue wute—o8 61497148 9......: 
EDEL cbdcdhsyeebycesshed 6d oe. 40.68 912 7 71210101310... 

9 81510 813..... 

OS Pere So al ue ab 

ScsvUl pORSTeTS EES Ab eelue MEME we 06 oe 663544... 

oD an pe Ooh 0s Su and 

. o Bes 6. ° 

. oe 2. ° ° 

PEGUOUR bens dseseen wo ebro - 4.. > J 
ae A Se 4.. ° . 


Mr. C. M. Stark’s Challenge Accepted. 


PortLanp, Aug. 15.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have this day 
accepted the challenge of C. M, Stark, Dunbarton, N. H., issued 
in Forest anp Stream Aug, 2, 1902 (page 99), and have notified 
him of my acceptance. I have to-day Lromtet to Frank W. 
Sanborn, secretary of Cancord Gun Club, Concord, N. H., check 
for $25 to cover amount deposited by Mr. Stark. 

All communications should be addressed to me at Portland, Me. 

W. B. Darton. 


Concorp, N, H., a ~w Forest and Stream: Mr. W. B. 
Darton, of Portland, Me., has accepted Mr. Stark’s challenge, 
published in your paper 2. Match to take place Aug. 29. 

. W. Sansorn, Sec’y Concord G. C. 





Raleigh Gun Club. 


Rareics, N. C., Aug. 144.—We did not hold our weekly shoot 
last Thursday, so many of our mem being away, and the at- 
tendance remains yet. We will have to get up some amuse- 
ment to get a better attendance. The following scores were made 
to-day: wan shot at 50, broke 37; Johnson at 50, broke 35; 
Pearce shot at broke 32; Gray’shot at.60, broke 28; Parker 
shot at 35, broke 26; Whitaker shot at 25, broke 14; Fellows shot at 
15, broke 5, R. T. Gowan, Sec’y. 





BIRD” TRY-GUN TARGET. 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


National Gun Club, 


Curcaco, Ill., Aug. 10.—Mr. John M. Lilly, the originator of the 
National Gun Club, with headquarters at Indianapolis, Ind., writes 
that after consultation with the leading sportsmen of the country 
it has been decided to make the price for admission to charter 
membership, including initiation and dues up to Dec. 31, 1903, $2, 
with annual dues thereafter of $1. This surely is a very low 
charge upon any shooter, and in view of the representative char- 
acter of the organization, it is fair to suppose that the shooters of 
the United States will respond very generally to the invitation. 
Come forward, E. Hoven. 


Hartrorp Buriprnc, Chicago, Ill. 


Garfield Gun Club, 


Chicago, Aug. 16.—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the second trophy and second 
cup shoots of the third series. Pollard won Class A trophy on 24. 
Tom Jones won Class B on 21. Wilson won Class C on 15, 

The trophy shoot was immediately followed by the cup shoot 
* . singles and 5 pairs. It was won by Al. Hellman on a score 
of 19. 

The day was a fine one for target shooting, and the attendance 
was good, twenty-four shooters taking part in the various events 
of the day, 

Owing to our trap house being broken into and the magautrap 
badly damaged by some contemptible, destructive curs, we were 
compelled to resurrect our old set of ground traps for the day, and 
as they - not work very well, our scores were not quite as good 
as usual. 















M F Wilson 0111101011010110110110100—15 
C H Kehl... - -1111000001110100011010010—12 
R S Leete .... - -1110000100000110100001001— 9 
Dr J] W Meek 1111111111101011111111011—22 
Ly THOMAS cece ccccvcccscccndoccvccecs - -1101101110111101011011001—17 
TRG oscees csvcvescctsdeseapsscces - +-1110011111011101110111111—20 
J McDonald ... ++ «+ -0101011110010110011110110—15 
A McGowan - --0010101100111111110000101—14 
C PR RacbarGs. . 0. .csccccscceccve - -4001111111110011101111111—20 
FP CRORE. cc cccccccvccscccces - -1101101110110110110101111—18 
DT DD POG, 6 ccccccccccccccccoce + -RE01001911991111111111011—24 
SE - -1111010110000001010110100—12 


SPE Te sou cectccenvanes 









T Smith -0100011101110100111000110—13 
Tichenor ... -1011100110110111110000110—15 
Be DOE. occ ccasvesccvce -0111010111101111111110101—19 
rinkwater .........00005 - -0000011011111111001111111—17 
BS FORE ooecccewee + -1110100110111111119111111—21 


A D Dorman... + + -2011011111111010131111111—21 
A TROBE oeiccvccccsvccscctcccsseccassee 0111111111101101111011111—21 
WF Pe Fe peak coccccotespeenpoadetsendects 1110001111011111111111111—21 
Bi TERRBWD. 06s ccccssdescwcecvccscssconsses 1110110111010010001101001—14 


Sixteenth trophy shoot, 25 targets: 
Event No. 3, second cup shoot: 









WOME sandechitvcnendess deuvesshon 101111100111111 10 10 11 10 00—17 
Hellman -» -A1011111111111 10°10 10 10 10—19 
EMMI. wetiweddd cunovensevvecsacl 011100111111110 00 10 11 10 10—-15 
Dorman ..-011110101011100 =: 00:01 10 10 10—13 
BERGEN Side hb 0 Seassupetekwresesetere 111011110111011 +=: 10:10 11 10 O1—18 
MON ie cuSinee vendUce nina ceesteees 110101101101111 00 00 01 10 00—15 
BEES ? audicocsersccBusscetkcncl 001101101110110 =. 00:10 00 00 00—11 
ERM 6 Sate e ced ndoticcocabvadenets 110101111110111 += 11:00 10 10 01—17 
MONS 55 sain cB e0aeVenecdede duace 111111011111000 = 00 11 11 10 10—17 
SNORE: «cu daveb iceiea ceecokes 111101111111101_ 3S 0 10 00 10 10—16 
SEND.9 och Sibaxicsisecees oven seuss 100111100110000 = 11:10 © ® 11—12 
ie SEN cis epapecbboccvencvesened 100110101100011 W 01 O1 01 00—12 
errr 111101110110101 00 01 01 10 10—14 
A McGowan 111111001111011 =: OO 01: 00 10 11—-16 
W A Jones.... -- 1101101111011 ~=—s- 10 _ 11 1 00 10—18 
Mathews ... ---111110011111001_—Ss «10 10 11:11 11—19 
F- PAOD bth s od ciieretvccisecevcuves 111101101011111 =: 10 01 11 10 O—17 
BRE: cs ovccvccsesteagsevemeal 001100110010011 00 10 10 00 00— 9 
DMM cd pues qsesusbvvtedteskssted 101100100000000 =: 00.00 01 00 WO— 5 
WERE “ale ode weiae <8 i 66h ctv ed oe 111110100010101 =: 00: 00:10 10 10—13 
Dr. J. W. Meex. 





Cheapeake Gun Club, 


Newport News, Va.—The most remarkable shooting ever seen 
on the Chesapeake Gun Club’s grounds was done Aug. 14 by Mr. 
Thomas F. Stearnes. Out of 100 targets Mr. Stearnes broke 98, 
breaking 25 straight in two events. It was certainly the best ever 
made by amateur or professional on the local grounds, Mr. E. 
S. Robinson, who shot second, broke 88 targets out.of 100, and as 
this is a good score, it will be seen that Mr. Stearnes went far 
ahead of the average. 

Several years ago, Mr. G. B. James broke % targets out of 100, 
and until yesterday this record has never been broken. 

Mr. Stearnes’ shooting was really better than the records show 
it to. be, as the 2 birds which did not break were “dusted.” 

The shoot yesterday was the regular weekly meeting of the club. 
The scores follow: - 


Events: 123 4 Events: 1234 
T. 3 25 252525 Targets: 25 25 25 25 
TF €8......... 2 242 2 J De Pass............ 13 15 17 13 
re meeees.+----. SESS eB fan hans echoed Teas as oe 
os Char eeeeeee “* eeereeeeces + « 

F Sate uunRi eH a 


ee ee ois . ’ : w 





r= 


Aus. 23, 1902.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 






Le 


Auburn Gun Club. 


Avauan, Me., Aug. 14—I send you herewi 
held on grounds of the Auburn G ‘ 

and T , Aug. Il and 12; I also inclose the detail of scores 
made at tournament, and newspaper clipping, giving some 
data relative to the contest between the New England trapshooters. 
The first day of our tournament was extremely unfavorabl 


tournament 


rain descending in torrents all day. But by having a covere 
blind, we were able to off part of the programme. 

day was all that could be desired, and we had a very successful 
shoot. Had both days been i peaoent, we have no doubt we should 


have thrown as many as 20,000 targets. 


The New England team race summary of the four shoots, pos- 


sible 400; team possible 2,000: 





Massachusetts. , 
Le Roy ....-+s++- Green 
Wheeler ........- Darton 
FegBGEE ce. cccccsccs pees Hunnewell 
Climax ....0eeeeeseenere 


es ° 359 Preble 
Dickey ........+.+0+++e+.844—1782 | Randall 


Summary of Tuesday's New England team race, fourth of the 





"Massachusetts. Rhode Island. 
Le Roy 
jimax , Inman ....... 

Coffin 

Herbert te . 

Dickey DE Siensteadeiad 

Maine. 

GeGee, cacoccodicocccccsacasm Gerrish 

PODER cccscccccocecovases ae Langley 

Hunnewell .............25 % Frizzell 

POCRT: cccciecicvescecccccss OO Carlisle 

pS See eens «++--84—436 Robinson 


husetts thus beat Maine 11 targets and tied the score on 


Massac 
the four shoots. 


Summary of ten-niean shoot, Maine vs. Massachusetts: 









Stobie ..... 
Hunnewell ... 
pe ee 


ERSRAR SSE 


Maine thus won this event by 17 targets. The previous shoot at 

ston, the Massachusetts team won by 4 targets, but as this con- 
test was to be decided by best two out of three contests instead of 
by total targets shot at, the race is thus tied on this event. 


Aug. 15, First Day. 














Events: 12345678 
Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 
Apear coece 20 20 19 19 18 19 20 19 18 1 
an Allen. 19 16 17 15 20 16 19 18 20 1 
Fanning . 20 19 18 20 20 20 20 20 19 1 
Le Roy .. 20 15 20 19 18 20 18 19 20 1 
Griffith 17 19 19 17 19 18 20 18 18 1 
Wheeler . 19 16 19 18-19 19 18 20 18 19 
W Darton 20 18 18 19 17 18 17 18 18 17 
Doremus -- 13 14 14 15 16 14 13 17 16 17 
Coffin .. -- 18 17 12 16 17 14 14 17 14 
Climax -- 18 18 18 20 15 18 20 17 19 19 
Hunnewell .- 19 19 18 16 18 19 19 19 19 19 
Conner -- 16 15 18 16 19 17 19 18 18 19 
Snow .. Seah te thas ont te 
«« «- 16 18 20 17 18 18 16 17 
Emerton 16 13 13 12 14 11 14 13 14 17 
17 17 18 19 19 17 17 17 2% 18 
ickey . gf pee va merge 
Conner So be oa Aba Oe Tao ed os iS 
Cushman a6: skthe ee tas. co ae ae 
Prebble 18 17 18 14 18 15 18 18 18 1) 
s 16 18 17 15 13 17 16 16 19 16 
Green 18 19 19 15 16 17 19 18 20 17 
* Foster 20 17 18 18 18 20 16 19 19 19 
Ray .. ie ae wal tide 26 ve me 
e 0121318 .. 
Norris ... 1410 16 12.. 
W P Robinson..... 12 9 17 16 
Fanning, first high ; Apgar. 
an Basewdl feck. 
Aug. 12, Second Day. 
123466789 10 
15 15 25 25 26 25 25 26 25 25 
- 14 15 22 23 21 23 21 23 24 24 
- 14 13 23 28 24 23 24 21 21 22 
13 13 23 25 21 24 22 20°24 23 
12 14 18 22 19 21 16 16 18 18 
14 11 19 20 17 24 20 17 2017 
9141718182%........ 
14 14 21 23 23 24 23 20 23 23 
12 12 21 23 24 24 24 20 24 25 
13 13 20 20 20 23 19 22 23 22 
10 13 23 23 19 21... .... «. 
111381921 18 2........ 
odeedecsen 03° s6 4g SP a ae ae ae Oe 
WOO ices vorees 13 14 22 24 23 23 22 20 23 22 
Hunnewell ........ 14.13 24 24 24 24 21 22 21 22 
M  ececeeseesee 91017 17 17 21:17 17 2 
Langley ........... 1413 21 24 2 22 22 23 23 22 
Conner ..... 12 11 22 21 17 18 23 19 21 24 
Herbert ............ 13 13 23 23 23 23 23 21 16 20 
Foster .... 12 14 20 20 19 21 22 25 21 15 
Sera re So) ce Se eee 
C E Robinson..... 7 82119 23181721.... 
W Darton ......... 11.13 20 21 20 24 20 21 21 21 
BE bcdetdecesiosce 12121921 202........ 
i 10 14 19 22 20 22 22 21 22 20 
oa tds toe 20 21 22 21 23 23 21 20 
NOS ccccccccscccce, 924 81,9019 BD .. 20.6 05 
Stobie ..........4.. 14 13 23 23 17 23 19 23 22 20 
BOD, csccckesgccas 400 BER EERGE 0 0.:ne. 00 
-BVesee ssee 
-» 14 15 22 24 25 24 19 24 22 23 
14 14 21 24 22 24 17 23 18 21 
13 11 18 17 16 20 14 20 16 19 
12 14 19 18 20 18 19 19 19 22 
14 15:18 22 21 21... .. 
12 13 18 2219 24........ 
Tl 12 21 20 16 2215 0% .. 
Snow ........++,+0. 12 15 21 21 19 19 22 0.. .. 
Ashley ..........+0+ 12 12 21 23 24 22 19 21 17 22 
Rule ..........+++6. 11 12 21 23 18 23 2 19 2 23 
iM ..sceeeeeees 12 14 21 23 22 23 20 23 24 20 
scesescecsccee 10 13 21 23 21 19 17 16 18 18 
eocbevonsecd SP Om Oe SPO BASS ce sn co 
Gray ... ror hc ey & ya eeeeen 
Horton ..... ceoseee 1 8171618 2320.... .. 
Bullard ............ 10 15 16 18 15 21 22 18 19 19 
SO: debddessocecee Oak Ee OL SID cc ce AE 00 
Droinell ..........+ .. ». 15 16 18 19 19 18 .. ., 
E T Wyman....... 131319 23 2319.... .. .. 
W P Robinson.... 53a bal at a6. do kb $0 60 
BODETID sec scedcdscee: @ MP EE OP 0 co. 40 00 ce 06 
Hat ..cesccccssses os tone CEE we 0s 


pe BE em 5 eae 


COMME. -ccuvocesost heeled 00 <0 0-00 





Griffith ...csceeeees oeeeee oD 





Shot at. Broke. 
100 92 


. 


2| agouneaeee &| senesmene 


) 
— 
= 
n 
=> 
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. second; Le Roy, third; Wh 


eeszane22 


BRSRREe 
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BERReSSEEse 
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ae seeeashuzess 
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BRERSEE 


eee 


essen BB BasABUUBERSSEEUSBSSEISELTSSESSSSHSSESSSSSSss 
32a 


seeuenSks 


BoC aRe 6 .cccccccee WW ve ce 00 co WD ce ve oe & 39 —Ss«w09 
Jordan ...... cccced, co LB 00.08 00.56 cece cof ee bb 12 «£800 


A , first high gun; Fanning, second; Le Roy, third; Darton 
and Haaneweil, iourt 





Interstate Tournament at Brunswick. 


Brunswick, Me., Aug. 16.—For a number of years past the In- 
terstate Association when arranging its circuit has invariably in- 
cluded the State of Maine in its list of States for holding tourna- 
ments. This year was no exception. Brunswick was the point 
selected, the dates being Aug. 13 and 14. , : Zz 

Brunswick is a progressive little place of about 6,000 inhabitants. 
It is made very attractive by the stately elms which adorn the 
roadsides and private estates. It is also the home of Bowdoin 
College, one of the oldest colleges in the country, having just 
celebrated its centennial. On Federal street may still be seen the 
house where Mrs. Stowe wrote “Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” and where 
Longfellow began his career as poet and professor. 

The Brunswick Gun Club, under whose auspices the tournament 
was given, was organized on April 19, 1901, largely through the 
efforts of Mr. G. M. Wheeler, who was the first president of the 
club, and Mr. G. B. Webber, the present president. The club 
has steadily gained in membership since being formed, until to- 
day it has about one hundred members, making it one of the 
largest gun clubs in the State. Several towns are represented in 
the club, members acengans in Brunswick, Bath, and Topsham. 
Every pleasant afternoon a shoot is held by the club at its grounds 
at eeeang Park, and at these shoots some very good scores 
are made, 

The officers of the club at present are as follows: G. B. Webber, 
President; D. W. Scribner, Vice-President; L. Cecil Whitmore, 
Secretary-Treasurer; G. B, Webber, O. B. Nason, J. D. Foster, 
Samuel Whitmore and G. M. Wheeler, Executive Committee. 

Through the courtesy of the street railway, the club has been 
allowed the use of a part of Merrymeeting Park as its shooting 

rounds. The club erected a splendid trap house, with buildings 
or the scorers, cashier, etc., making a cozy home, — 

Thirty-three shooters were present the first day, quite a number 
of them being visitors, and fine sport was enjoyed. The scores 
did not rank ti h, but one contestant, Mr. E, C. Griffith, makin 
90 per. cent. The shooting could not be classed as hard, an 
numerous straight scores were recorded. However, a nasty wind 
blowing across the traps made the targets take some queer flights 
and wrecked the aspirations of several of the contestants. 

Griffith was high man with a score of 180 out. of 200. shot at; 
Apgar was second with 179; Wheeler, third with J78, and Dickey 
fourth with 177. ° . . 

The second day of th: tournament there were thirty-eight shooters 
present, and the tournament "was. brought to. a very successful 
conclusion early in the afternoon. The. weather conditions were 
nearly perfect, a slight wind being the only drawback, 

In addition to- the regular programme, a merchandise. shoot for 
some thirty prizes kept the boys busy. during their spare mo- 
ments. It was a side issue, and but one trap was used; yet it 
afforded an immense amount of enjoyment to all. Out of several 
hundred trials but two straight scores of 15 were recorded. 

Some of the local club members claim that there would have 
been ten or a dozen more shooters present at this tournament 
were it not for the concluding tournament between Maine and 
Massachusetts being held at Auburn, Me., on Monday and Tues- 
day, Aug. 11 and 12, of this week. They stated that it was too 
much to ask a man to put in four consecutive days at a tournament, 
to say nothing of his neglecting business for that length of time. 
As ‘Relvous is only nineteen miles from Brunswick, and both 
places would naturally draw from about the same shooters, it 
would seem that Brunswick’s claim is well founded. 

Apgar was high man on the second day with a score of 191 out 
of ao meet at. Griffith was second with 190, and Darton was third 
wit e 

Griffith and Apgar were a tie for general average, and they 
Seles first and second moneys, and Wheeler finished in third 
place. 

The trade was represented by the following: Messrs. T. H. 
Keller, Neaf Apgar, S. M, Van Allen, T. - Morfey, E. B. 


Thompson, B, Leroy Woodard, B. H. Norton, O. R. Dickey 
and T, F, Doremus, 


Aug. 13, First Day. 














Events: 123465678 9 10 Total 

Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 Broke. 
ME a5 c sits akecdceccetsneesus 19 18 2017 17 2017181815 8 179 
WE MOL ak cccbecsetbhatiintan< 17 15 16 17 151216171818 161 
HG -- 2016 19 18 18 1916181915 178 
Le R -- 19 18 18 19 15 17 16 16 16 18 172 
Griffith .. -- 16 19 20 20 19 19 19 18°16 14 180 
Morfey eo -- 15161515 151715171616 157 
Dickey ... - 1718 1617 202017162016 8177 
Puck .... -- 141517171415 16151118 152 
Merrill .. . - 1817181618 1418121512 158 
Recut eveescavcaks Cisee beetenss 15 171216141715 91215 142 
Doremus 14416181441314411141516 145 
Coffin 16 171416111614 91517 145 
Norton 1441414 71316 81511 126 
Bullard 1616 15171518151314 155 
Darton 18 13 1515 201517141712 156 
S Whitmore .....0ccccrcccocceee 16 16 141517151712171% 156 
EEE. nuscvevers 16 16 18 11161213141716 149 
Webber ...... 10 1118 17131310161115 134 
Maxwell ..... 17 15 12 16181819151416 1655 
Gunning 15 171516 1210131610 139 
Hunnewell .... 19 18141618 18171813 166 
PROBS ccccce 15 1717191513151716 161 
Foster ....0-.0s++ 15 1918 161614171717 169 
EE. sobscsscnwa 18 18 2018 1718181516 174 
Wyman .......... 171417151717151612 160 
Se ll 81414 9121212 8 118 
MEE, inc odasasacs REIN in oie Tne. aang 57 
MEY wahactenasdns 13 15 1418 918141713 147 
EES <covicnecens 16 1516 171717161314 9158 
wo as Cases cup Chgaeheesoresabon. 40).48 O00e.00 cores 3s 22 
BENGE 4s scesceveant oe 26 
DEORE. xncusencedumaibustiedes 4: ad 4nide acta we.ceab li 14 25 

Aug. 14, Second Day. 

23465678 910 Total 

20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 Broke 
16 20 18 18 20 20202019 = 191 
1713151416 20191717 =168 
202015 191919171817 180 
18 18 19 17 18 19 201718 -182 
15 19 19 18 19 20202020 »§=190 
12 1718131717181817 161 
1718171818 2191519 178 
Give beter hasttees cores sa 171817191516151415 164 
oxuvwsbentingeaiinktas <4ate 181715151617111715 155 
carded ones saan hess ncd 171618181516...... 116 
teense cab Gaanine onion 1718 19171615161618 165 
eae’ ode chs CAPRIS Makes aw SPER Ee = 0: Sn ei 80 
Si ccodnmlastier Upnbanaeia 1314111412151715 8 128 
D ceccecescccsccceceecesces 16 14 18 17 18 151718 20 2 = 173 
C Whitmote ......0....cmcccere 15 13 1918 171616111617 158 
S Whitmore .....000:.cssececee 14 17 18 1416 1618121519 159 
Pignee © icc cn dtd Wevecsccvesdeee 18 1416 131313181014 9 138 
MENOE x0 cad savetndign ba0daesice 17 10 13 12 15 1213131312 130 
Maxwell .....:-cscccosscccsccess 15 141616171617171615 169 
MEN * cS cvencnesek tea indks cece 13 156 15 15 181318131615 151 
BEMMBOWEN | 360 coupeghscondeesine 18 16 2016181518171715 17 
NUON ccivaxpaaverkeiassedaeaes - 2019 16 17 201818191919 185 
Foster .......sscccsecsecceeccees 15 12 18 17 181213171413 149 
Miller .....scsccscccesccoecccces 16 12 16 1617 1617181717 = 161 
Reid .....-ceccccssvecscoceeccee 18 17 18 16 19 16 18181818 176 
ee RRO ee 12 13 16 13171217111410 135 
MORE | 2 i. os edoNadeley vogss oeece 144161612171814...... 107 
ii jiocein chiepelanmewas «Oe eee ii oy R 

MIRE «0s deecivcddes ée 6 16 16 14 18 17 

Meena ..6..sesectes bess -11413 944.... aa 4a 
Underhill ....... Mddndacedcnes see 141014415 7.... ‘ 62 
MENGE) <+bdecad soduadésestesseces 1615101212.... js 65° 
Norton 151913 13 12... .. . 62 
Randall ... MS ce 052 b0 ki cae 18 
Nason .... 8 ry ee 23 
Tibbets aE Ws’ ‘ag Stak an ce 21 
Toothaker .......6.. a ee re seen ee ee 1310 616 11 56 
PME connseosstdetdcdeteeuknodtnds Se de 6 1318. 21 





All communications intended for Forzst ann Srazam should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., New 
York, and not to any individual conmected with the paper, 


Monticello Tournament. 


Monticeto, Ill.—Something out of the usual order of shooting 
tournaments was pulled off here during the progress of the Emer 
tournament, Aug. 11 and 12, a regular scheduled 50-target race, 
entrance. Though the entries were not large, the scores were 
Rupert lined out 47, Keister 45 and Kinney 43. E 

For some time past the sporting fraternity has heralded the im 
formation abroad that Monticello would give a tournament, as @ 
large attendance was expected, but the all-day shooters were not 
so plentiful as had been anticipated. During the summer and 
harvest time—especially when it rains a large part of the seasen— 
is not the best time to hold a tournament in this, the center, of 
the best part of the great agricultural State of Illinois; yet there 
were twenty-five shooters on the ground during the day. 

The day was very favorable, slight wind and clear sky. The 
cunds are ample and well situated. The ee were not in the 
est working order. There was a variety that kept the boys 
guessing; targets went high and low, fast and slow, and many a low 
score may be attributed to this variation. The score of Mr, Rupert 
was very creditable, while McKinney was second and Farmer 
Jones third. c 

Those present were Lewis Meyers, DeLand, Ill.; L. J. Standish, 
Bridgeport, Conn.; B. F. Garver, Farmer City, Ill.; S. T. Kinney, 
Rodgers Park, lil; T. L. Perry, Toulou, Ill.; Dr. H. B. Max- 
field, Fairmont, Ill.; H. B. Harris, Monticello, Iil.; Geo. Rupert, 
Decatur, Ill.; Farmer Jones, Farmer City, Ill.; Robert Emery, 
Solomon, Ill.; W. J. Bryden, Monticello, Ill; W. N. Gray, Lane, 
Ill.; Ezra Smith, Cerrogordo, Ill.; Ed. Miller, Lane, Ill, 

Then Monticello was represented by Chas. Doss, T, M. Plum, 
E. A, Thorp, O. Lubbers, Philip Widderheim, Ed. Williams and 
C,_ E, Emery, 


Mr. Emery was the manager and general hustler, and had a 





good bookkeeper in the cashier in the office. The scores: 
Events: 123 45 67 8 9 10111213 Total 
Targets: 10 15 15 10 20 15 25 10 15 50 10 10 10 Broke. 
Kinney 91411 619 82 8134310 7 9 177 
Bryden ... SOU 6s Bae Bice ss Bcc Ue 
8 7 8131218 8 641 978 162 
) 411 8151221 71242 8 8 7 1% 
WOMET enedeccnackscsi< ° MADD 6 Bae ce 72 
Rupert 91411 22 91347 910 8 184 
Tubbers T ucue Se + Soak Say ode 27 
Miller D6 Eve: 7 i 5 39 
Gray oc ce BD ap seine oe . Ws Glas 32 
ONIN 5 coda chncsevin' So ‘sv 00 7181214 91445.. 9.. 128 
PIE Sci obeneebe ios ive os 81813201013 .... .... 71 
NE Kis canalindel dis dbo ide doles 10 16 13 221010... .. .. 10 91 
PRE onc ccvdiedshied ke -» -» 1018 138 21101437 910 8 18 
ON ee ne ee Ws. na ce RS ee he ee 37 
PND. 5.0 das dendecndae Wo Xs de he ias os ee SOiee | eae 20 
Williams dik doo end xa Se ee a a0 ae ie eka aCe 12 
Dh tdvuiincebuknéde as 6+ ah Wh ee: => ap ae ade ae 15 
NE ea kad assctcatSeine be 00 ee lob ob te ov (0 GaSe. ee 25 
; OO eee re ee ea ae 4. 5-6 21 
DED dbdeicondhectreds ah ne 33-ee-'ob “sb lee $a... t.8.4 23 
MM dapuwc<ptaskdsbevs Sp. 60 ke oo We lee) ity one i re 19 
GONE ivadccitccnncescbe eh Ou os ‘Vie vee ee Ties oe. @ Be 21 
FN th keccasmcabotes cbc na ts bb ean 6.. i once il 





Interstate at Haverhill. 


HAVERHILL, Mass., Aug. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: ‘This 
being the last opportunity of reaching the shooters through the 
medium of your entertaining journal ere the Interstate Association 
teurnament at Haverhill becomes a matter of history, would say 
that the committee have, so far as their facilities would allow, 
spared no effort looking to a successful tournament. They are 
most anxious that all who participate shall have a pleasant visit, 
and also carry away something substantial. 

The hotels of Haverhill are fully up to the standard in com- 
parison with cities of corresponding size when the location of such 
is near a large city, and they will be found to prove very satis- 
factory. 

With two sets of traps, an adequate supply of the standard 
loads, barrels of targets, money and prizes to struggle for, an 
abundance of good food at very reasonable prices, conditions of 
competition that are as nearly equitable as can be devised, and 
with energetic Manager Shaner to make the wheels go round, don’t 
the prospect look good? 

_ The committee are designing a medal, the composition of which 
is peculiar, to say the least; same to be presented the first one 
cxgreaiag dissatisfaction as to conditions of this tournament. 

A word regarding the committee who have done the hard work 
preparing for this shoot—Messrs. Miller, Tozier, and George. To 
any who have not the pleasure of a close acquaintance with these 
three, they are true sportsmen, good fellows, and all colors of a 
darker shade than pure white was left out of their composition, 
Should casual readers of the above imagine it to be an obitua 
notice, by making Haverhill, Mass., their headquarters Aug, 2%, 
28 and 29 the mistake will become apparent. ct F, LaMBErt. 





Bristol Gun Club. 


Bristot, Conn., Aug. 14.—The Bristol Gun Club went to Hart- 
ford Saturday and participated in a match shoot with the Colt 
Gun Club, of that city. The previous Saturday members of the 
Colt Club visited Bristol and won the match by 5 birds. Bristol 
won in Hartford by a score of 104 to 108. 

The following are the best individual scores made at 25 birds, 
unknown angles: Mills 25, Hermann 25, Hubbell 23, Hollister 23, 
Bassett 23, Bolton 22, Colt 21, McFetridge 21, Fairbanks 20, Sim- 
mons 19, Porter 19, Costs 19, Large 19, Stone 18, Burwell 18, 
qones 18, _ 17, Hart 16, Bullock 16, F, Stone 16, Pelmas 15, 

ilcox 15, Cleveland 15, Barbour 13, Jones 12, Daniels 11, Wilson 
ll, Thompson 10, Edgerton 10, T. “McFetridge 10, Adams 10, 
Watson 8. 

The Bristol Club will conduct the State shoot here Sept. 10, and 
preparations are under way by the members to make it an event 
that will leave pleasant impressions of Bristol in the minds of 
visitors. Improvements will be inaugurated at the grounds. Two 
new traps will be added to the present equipment and everything 

laced in first-class condition. One of Bristol’s famous old- 
ashioned sheep bakes will be a feature. It is expected that 


seventy-five men will participate in the shooting that day, in- 
cluding several cracks. Duxg. 





Fisher—Miller, 


PHILADELPHIA, Aug, 13.—To-day on the grounds of the Key- 
stone Shooting League two interesting and close matches were 


shot between Messrs. H. B. Fisher and F..W. Mill Th - 
ditions of the first match were 100 targets per pena Serasent 
system and a like number over 


y : the magautrap. 
duplicated each of his scores on both styles of i rT 
"he second match was at 50 targets, Sergeant system. Miller 
gained 2 targets in the first string, each man brea ing 22 in the 
second string. The scores: 
Bate OD : Piss. vices. ide cdaceswads 1111101011011111110111111—21 
1941111101111110111111111—23 
1011110111111013111110111—21 
1411111101111111110111111—-23—88 
wanes epedediahakabales ook 1011111111101111110111010—20 
1111091111111111111111101—22 
1010011111011111101111111—20 


. 111111 a 
Second match, 50 targets: 10111111111011111—23—86 


Pree W WING. 02. cidddecntebistebcdne PRRELLELULLAOIOL TILA — 23 
; 11111111111111100—22 
Harry B Fisher............ dereccee . OOOMEMLOTLTA0ILINIT—99 
1911011110111111111110111—22—42 


Ossining Gun Club. 


OsstninG, N. Y.—The scores herewith were made at 
quordey afternoon shoot = the Ossining “Gun ‘Club, Aner te 
_the turnout was not very large, as the b i = for 
Wednesday and Thursday of this aoa: oe ee Se eee 


Event No. 4 was for a Winchester rifle, present d fr 
Bissing, to be shot for by members who have: never a: eae: 
Some of those who entered were in for the sweep only. The con- 
ditions were 25 bluerocks; to be won twice. R, Kromer Jr. and 
& % Pissing a rene the last moment was topped by 

. 4, Dykman wit e excellent i i 
at ae score of 24, which included a 


Fred W Miller 





Events: 123466 Events: 
Targets: 01010251015 ‘Targets: » ri 10 8 1 
cee. +» 6 7 823 712 W Coleman...... 9 99 718 
ED Garnsey... 6 8 617 7.. A Rohr........... 4 618 
C Blandford.... 10 9 822.. 14 Ballistite "°° e. 
A Bedell..,.... 810 918.... J C Barlow... . . - 13 Fad 
R Kromer, jr.. 8 6 823... kk H Dykman. :. .. (94... 
= c G. B, 
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Tecumseh Tournament. 


Dersritz the fact that “shoots” in this section have been as 
thickas flies on tanglefoot fly-paper for the past sixty days, the 
ee little shoot on earth,” which is the annual fixture, and 
which was pulled off by the Tecumseh Gun Club on their grounds 
at Tecumseh, Mich., Aug. 8, was more largely attended than any 
previous event in Michigan. : 

Cleveland, Toledo and Detroit, as well as all the minor towns 
for an hundred miles about were well represented by expert 
marksmen, 

Fifty-five men faced the traps, and including the scores of those 
who shot only for birds, and the extra events, 12,000 targets were 
thrown. The large attendance was handled with nicety, and there 
was practically no delay at the —_ 

The brethren Stanley, of Northville, carried off the honors of the 
day for high averages, G. Stanley averaging 87, while M. Stanley 
averaged er cent. Some one suggested that “G” stands for 
Goodshot and “M” for Marksman, ; 

Ad. Collum, of Ann Arbor, won low average for the day with 
72 per cent., and was presented with a handsomely engrossed 
order on a local dentist to have two teeth extracted. 

Scotty, of Grass Lake, was third high man, and had to content 
himself with a silver cake dish, an article which pleased him more 
than the $90 medal which he won at Kansas City. 

Perhaps the most interest centered in the Finletter cup event. 
Pontius Pilate Wood, of Detroit, won the cup originally at Adrian 
with a straight score of 25, but here he tied with seven others on 
22. It looked as if there might be an exciting shoot-off, but 
Sayers, of Leslie, quenched the ardor of the other.aspirants by 
breaking 23. The decisive score will be made by Mr. Wood and 
Mr. Sayers, at Battle Creek. 

Appended is a tabulated list of scores and percentages. It is 
unfortunate that the train schedule compelled Mr. Wood and 
the balance of the Detroit contingent to leave before the last 
event; otherwise Wood might have made it interesting for high 
average. 

Nos, 1, 2, 4, 5, 9, 10 12, 13 and 14 were sweeps. 
1l, merchandise events. 


Nos. 3, 6, 8 and 


s. No. 7 was the trophy. 
Events: 3 6 7 8 9 1011121314 Total Per 
Targets: § 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 25 


Broke. Cent. 
G Stanley 3 87 
M Stanley 


14 21 13 14.17 W 15 18 16 2 
1l 18 15 13 18 12 15 16 21 203 85 








i atheless: : 13 22 14 12 15 10 15 17 16 201 84 
EEE esbocbenes } 8 12 14 21 131218111411 4 196 82 
Thompson .... 6 13 19 141416 81517 17 190 30 
Hensler ....... E 8 18 22151318 8131215 19 & 
MER: sebecshebe § 12 16 11 11 19 10 14 13 21 190 80 
Piitcathysecve 12 22 7 138 16 13 14 11 16 190 80 
SS . epeosese 12 18 13 12 17 10 14 13 16 180 75 
| omaga 0122211 917 613 13 20 180 75 
Wilson ....... ‘ 31417131117 711 15 21 180 75 
Collum ....... 5 013 2112 915 410 919 172 72 
i as 5 1: 2 14 22 141119 11 1517 .. 190 8S 
ET Asawyenas 3 20 14 10 18 10 12 15 .. 180 S4 
OS ee eee j 91313 .. 141316 8131519 178 83 
DEE sosvwces 912 13 1117131312 61116.. 164 76 
PED wewccess : 13 23121117 310.. 141 66 
DD iseweke 1114614 316 410 9.. 134 52 
Se ee 2 ’1lL 11 41012.. &.. 95 4s 
Guthard ...... 10 16 22 13 11 1412...... 162 90 
Corson 8 12 97461231 .... 130 76 
owes : 1122121015 3... 134 74 
Wolcott 6 9 Wliéi. 119 77 
Hubbard 8 14. -129 121 76 
Remley ....... 5 14 12 110 66 
Scotten ....... 3 914 87 53 
Jackson ....... 7 14. 115 82 
Schumacher .. 712 817 913.. 92 66 
Scudder ...... 3B. ser 95 66 
ST sotesochs 7 91314 8 911 98 65 
TE . scGéies 3h? ae S6 68 
MEE Sabsetsens 6101016 6 914...... 76 58 
Coverdale oo ip oo DED ae op BOY 74 67 
Pe wep WW nn se <6. bo en. -08 7 4 27 36 
ME ‘nesdebbes 0d ap 6. 5 8 35 60 
Wallinger in 9 35 54 
PE Genbece so es I wan ee or ee ni 5 24 37 
i a er 9 20 31 
Britton is 21 48 87 
E Harris ar 27 67 
Meade ... ai a 12 32 64 
Wright 9. 27 60 
Bradd okie 7 25 50 
Burtless ised in be oh oe.'ee ee has le “minitire 15 33 
ECM ins lode au wold ce ns badass we 08 pe ll 73 
Tics ah ek os on 66 na dh WR obs vb msaleslan ll 7 
ERGs oh Ln by 04 ab Gh Ube oh dp. eeiek, oo: Sis 18 72 
Tdi. ch: pics obibs Sb veies. anlihcavenies Jxn 13 65 
RRR GLb son ba bets ca “ee bs 0. as" Bi-sbo- chs we DD 9 45 
EC Sicha Sb s6 ss ca othe apie chia OC os xn 6 40 
Adamson ..... .... Das Wa OG ae" 40 Be whee be ee oe 6 40 
EP 6s G6 os. woth! pt. Seldd’ oA eos. Oh ac oe 4 27 
EON 556 ns n0 60, ov, 6d 05. 00 pp. buses Mies 2 14 
EE eS ea ee eee, a 2 14 
Hatch . 1 7 
F. 





New Haven Gun Club. 


New Haven, Conn., Aug. 14.—I inclose you the conditions gov- 
erning a shoot held here yesterday, as follows: 

“The New Haven Gun Club will donate $8 per month, to be 
shot for the second Wednesday afternoon of the following months: 
Aug. 13, Sept. 10, Oct. 8, Nov. 12, Dec. 10, and Jan. 14, in a 50- 
target handicap race. Handicap will be changed each month; 
$5 cash for first es $3 cash for second prize. All ties shot off. 
Entries close 3 P. M.” 

I append the scores made at this shoot, and respectfully ask 
you who should have received first and second moneys? The 
scores and handicaps were as follows: . 


Shot at. Broke. Handicap. Total. 
-50 40 7 7 





. 7 4 
46 5 51 
47 5 52 
29 12 41 
45 10 55 
40 0 nO 
41 6 47 
18 14 32 
46 8 54 
47 6 53 
28 12 40 
43 5 48 
. 3 10 49 
16 15 31 
35 10 45 


Frank A. Bassett. 
Messrs. Claridge, Whitney, F. 
Bates and Potter tied on the possible, 50, and 


[The competition is unfinished. 
Bassett, Bristol, 


as one condition enjoins “‘all ties shot off,” the competition is not 


finished till that condition is fulfilled. Handicap allowances do 
not permit of a score greater than the possible, which is the 
number of targets in the event.] 





Woonsocket Gun Club. 


Woonsocker, R. L, Aug. 11.—Appended are the scores made 
at the tournament of the Woonsocket Gun Club, Aug. 9. Events 
4, 5, 6 and 7 were for the State cup: 


Events: 





1234667 Total. 
_ Targets: 15 20 15 25 25 25 25 Broke. 
PEN SST b nn sansncestvatnabavesbane 15 19 15 22 21 222085 134 
SE Sireths tbercbasesiynshnswee sv apthod 12 16 1119 2019 2078 117 
STi hint nash ve atnoanins 1011101719201470 Wi 
SE abasShsecosss pos 715 T71717Q.... 83 
Getchell .. 14-16 13 28 24-24 24 95 138 
Campbell . 12217131719191974 16 
Inman .... -- 15 19 13 21 231919 82 129 
FS eee -. 13 17 14 21 2423 2492 136 
Sante ohh yiGed sb uphvc ns > vacaweie ots 12 141317 20201774 = 101 





_ At the tournament of the Alabama State Association at Birming- 
ham, last week, there was a protracted struggle for high average 

the two renowned shotgun artists, Messrs, R. Heikes 
and W. R. Crosby. Heikes was in the lead on the first day, but 
on the second day Crosby caught up, and the tie continued to the 
last event, which was at 25 wees. Near the finish, Crosby lost 
t mike in the lead. The percentages were; Heikes .968, 





Olean Tournament. 


Oxean, N. Y., Aug. 14.—The two days’ tournament held in this 
city under the auspices of the Olean Gun Club, Aug. 12 and 13, 
was a decided success in ev particular. Shooters were present 
frem Fredonia, Dunkirk, Rochester, Randolph, Conewango, East 
Aurora, Bolivar, Allegany, Indian Creek, and ‘other places. The 
weather was fine, but a strong wind made the shooting difficult. — 

Sen Sen won high av e for the entire programme, and $20 in 

old, breaking 313 out of targets. Nobles won second average, 
$10 in gold, Socuking 311 out of 370. Mason won third average, 
$5 in gold, breaking 306 out of 370. Wayne won low average, $5 
in gold, breaking 2B out of 370. 

The trophy donated by H. D. Kirkover, Jr., for the champion- 
- _of Cattaraugus county was won by B, D. Nobles, of Olean, 


The great feature of the shoot was the contest for the Olean 
challenge trophy, held by H. D. Kirkover, Jr., of Fredonia, N. Y., 
representing the championship of western New York and north- 
western Pennsylvania. The contestants were H. D. Kirkover, Jr., 
J. R. Hull, F. F. Mason and B. D, Nobles. Frank E. Butler acted 
as master of ceremonies, and George R. Ginn as referee. There 
was a large crowd present, and every one took a great amount of 
interest in the match. The conditions were 100 targets per man at 
l6yds., and Mr. Nobles proved to be an easy winner, being always 
in the lead from the first crack of the gun. 

The crowd present went wild with enthusiasm, and it was with 
difficulty that Mr, Nobles succeeded in getting into the club 
house without being carried on the shoulders of his club mates. 
This decisive victory of Mr. Nobles over such a renowned shooter 
as Mr. Kirkover puts him in the front ranks, and we hope he 
will be present at the big handicap shoots, and there is no doubt 
he will make all the top-notchers hustle. Following are the scores: 





Targets: 25 Totai. 
Kirkover . 24 91 
ET din vecum avebsls pednanee 2 2 24 94 
Sh achcdetkbhiet suka hoeesnene a 23 92 
SOUS ‘an ecuateaennbentes bencanhanie <eeenrh che 22 23 22 22 89 


We herewith append you scores made each day, the programme 
of which called for 185 targets: 













Aug. 12, First Day- 

Events: 123456789 WlR 

Targets: 10 15 15 15 2 15 10 16 15 25 15 15 
Dome TERR. 6 sss 66 Seed cbbvcecesvbasnn 0 13 13 121810 91215211512 
GRO. . vckvpncncetbecdeeceenbivcney 91313 91510 813 7 2312 11 
DEE ye dnececscsbeubarinabes - 81280131611 91217171413 
REOERE sxcnccreeneseducensese .. 17 15°18 111712 811142012 10 
ee eee ne -- 1013 10 1119 18 9 1211 2112 12 
ES PE ee ee ee - 10 15 10 14 17 14.7 13 15 20 12 10 
Pambale :. ciscesastedins< - 7141313151310 911 19 12 12 
Wage .cctacieseeos - 910111214 6 41381118 81 
BeGGe cwncssvessss - 81114121712 913 10 2311 14 
PRISE . ec ccucspos dps - § 8 8 610 9 5 9 81911 12 
Crna: ... sséi0's - 81211111613 812 12 201013 
DORE cn catescccs - 912111015 10 7121016 12 11 
Zimmerman - 7671012 7 710 7161011 
Rounds ........ SED TL OBE FB o's. Kees oe 
Miller - 88 9 9M4....114170.. 
Studd - 610 8131410 812..19.. 12 
Wertman © 4:3 T7978 COs ccu 8 
Patten: ....« se BB BO GSB vine he tie be ae 
Cooper oe co ov He ets Davee ve 
oS er eee ee -- 1810 8 $W161311 
ee ere. en -. + INBBN1I3 
Owens ot 2 Ow Ss 
Sozard - - 3 41314 610 
OO ee SR O's 8 
Oakleaf ..... 760s ov EEE sels 
SD chinsep essere * 13... 's 
BEE itwee cannbitwcwechvbsheiens os i ee De 
RE. pckpbirvie bbVea 000 cb 6 wi 9. 
nats eesewnbaaaneeceeseehe os oo wag 
EE Sn 0c 0c ullucvevecssbbect ov en ve SP 13 8 on pb..< 
BANOO ccc vesdvensacescesenedes 4 sb Jee Jason 
UE: -ccbeccacocsusbdescevetvcqthége ts ob 06 ot kb-de oe an Sp oe 4. 

Aug. 13, Second Day. 

Events: 123456789 W1L 

Targets: 10 15 15 15 20 15 10 15 15 25 15 15 
OS ee 711 12 1318 13 7 14 12 23 12 13 
DT -nosscipedocene@ent 81213151711 9 14 13 2113 14 
ES spcnnyosnewedh opp 91411131713 91311 211013 
RSOVET c.ccneiscone 91211151614WBl2U1R 
ML oxamubr ck 91214121711 81515 22 913 
BERRENG wacepcen-cbragn ars cgodghontcel 912 813.1613 91413 221411 
WORIND» » dub ais towers cvonsn cen estab 6 911121310 611121812 8 
CREED - nun doh dgresive dys dee suede ip 91412 81712 6 12 11 22 1310 
EEE os ves quvgunames qaveueunbersdelh 910M41Lbl 911144062 
TERRES onncnvdhpaes ene 4000b0dbn obs 91111131712 81213171301 
BRET | nce ute due dupqee $00 6ue Guba 5 10 11 1417 15 8 12 15 23 13 13 

ay - 71213121714 9 12 14 2112 12 
Butler - § 912131812 91112211011 
Studd Se OD ED 0s 06 aes a0 a0 Be ee 
Moore -- - 101113 9 711102112 9 
EPOEEEE . y ccnccccsecedevecdscdnossegh 09 ce 0 oe S. ¥.6 OD Fes. 
BENG coun ove cheesey obpibpenede Gees ob 00. b>. 90. 90/0s<00 12121612 8 
TED on concapcinsnkdbeennibhGhahh os 00. +0. 0. 50.90. oa. bela ae 1311 


Peters Gun Club of New Paris, O. 


New Paris, O., Aug. 9.—The Peters Gun Club, of New Paris, 
was organized here to-day with sixteen members, and the Peters 
trophy was contested for in a 25-target event. The day was dark 
and rainy, and many shooters who had intended to come were 
on that account not here. However, the onlookers were numerous, 
and a lot of enthusiasm was stirred up during the medal event. 
L. H. Reid, the Peters Cartridge Company’s agent, and Snakes 
Clark, a local crack shot with a very enviable record, undoubtedly 
started in with the intention of one or the other of them winning 
the trophy easily, but the expression on their faces bore evi- 
dence of undeniable sadness and disgust, when it was discovered 
that Reid’s little brother Jim had ve up on them and won 
the coveted trophy with a score of 25. And the way Jim 
“swelled up” over his success was wonderful. In fact, the town 
would hardly hold him, and his wife says that she is very proud 
of him now. . 

Jim says that the targets looked as big as barrels to him, and 
he couldn’t miss them. 

The trophy event scores, with allowances added, are as follows: 
L. H. Reid (0) 22, H. Brown (5) 17, Snakes Clark (0) 19, S. J. Dun- 
lap (0) 16, E, O'Neill (3) 14, C. C. Hawley (9) 15, Geo. Arnold (5) 
23, G. L. Lyne (3) 24, Harry Smith (7) 23, ti S. Cole (2) 17, C. 
Kirkpatrick (11) 23, E. Clements (5) 19, Jim Reid (5) 25, E. 
—s (9) 23, E. French (0) 19, J. Tillman (5) 15, J. Addleman 
¢ D 

The Richmond (Ind.) Gun Club has challenged New Paris for a 
five-man team shoot, to take place at the Richmond Shooting 
Park, Friday, Aug. 15, and the event bids fair to be of a very in- 
teresting nature. There are some good shots at both places, and 
each team will put forth special efforts to win the contest 
G, L, Lyne, Sec’y. 


Mt. Kisco Rod and Gun Club. 


Mr. Kisco, N. Y¥., Aug. 14.—The scores herewith appended were 
mrade at the rane Thursday afternoon shoot of the Mt. Kisco 
Rod and Gun Club, Aug. 7 and 14. Handicap sweepstakes were 
shot to-day for a little preliminary practice for the Ossining shoot, 
Aug. 20 and 21, which equalized matters to a certain extent. The 
scores made Aug. 7 follow: ~~ 











Events: 23 46 67 8 
Targets: 1 1 6b 1 W 
G E Sutton ll 2 ll 12 10 
H Dieth ... 0 9 910 7 
F Baley 0© 8 9h 6 
R Gorham 10 1 122 0 9 
G Blandierd *.. <<. scseseces csvdhes Sseeon » »§ BREBRBBB 9 
A Betti ......... cocsduncovccseebésecces 9 18 BUBB 9 
Scores made on Aug. 14 follow: 
Events: 1 24.6.8. 7.2828. 
Targets: 0H Eb Eb WwW Eb GG 10 HW 
R-Gorham 5 3SRlMWT7TB2WRIHH DW 
F Baley . Se, Oa 2 cease 
oD osee 6Wl6M.. 7 5 
Van Deuser ee SS ee SL ee 
G Sutton WwRBWHMHR YB 9 
BERD Giivn nice dbus $wWwWTUM.. 8 Y 6 
E Martin ........... obhis ope 7m 96989 .. 6 9 §& 
A Betti ..... »- BBseUHBW MH 9 
A Barnum .--..s-<reeesteeeener ce ce ee ee oo Te 2 4 4 


A. Barri, Manager. 


Ctacinnati Rifle Assoctation. 


Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com 
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four- 
ile House, Reading Road, Aug. 3. Conditions: » off- 
hand, at the ing target. Hasenzahl was declared 
pion for the day with the fine score of 230. Weather clear and 
very warm, Thermometer 100. Wind from 3 to 7 o’clock: 


fs 







Hasenzahl .......ssescceessseceeeess200 216 214 213 209 «= 24 2473 
ayne ... --227 220 220 218 218 24 23 21-68 
Gindele «+223 210 210 208 207 +=: 21:19 20—-60 
Strickmeier crveveceees eden 210 206 206 205 22: 20-18-55 
EL. cepnbeipuacnenpiesbtahensarh ---220 201 199 196... 21 24 2-66 
SE nc ce chase ctewnaswassaknaren 215 212 194177... 15 20 21-56 
Nestler 213 213 211 208 204 «424 24 25—71 
Roberts . -212 209 206 206 199 24 19 21—64 
EEL. scr de nas cnipanennseobiunde eure 212 205 196 186 183 15 8 2-43 
Lux . --208 199 195 195 194 24 20 17—61 
Drube .-203 185 183 182 158 13 21 20-54 
ROOEROERD: odccevsnivoceveteuoveupee 199 175 174 180... 18 7 16—41 
DEED onevedésatecesiasdewtvesavnd 197 195 195 192 191 16 22 16—54 
BENIN 'occadcsoceed sbepevoeessesereaen 195 191 184179 177 19 421—44 
EE ' -ccvvcdseceveseubeuteaeoedl 190 188 187 182 181 16 21 20—657 
PN ana dscasaghacnssincnesel 189 185 182 181 174 19 24 22—65 
UI si cosencganccadsosmegeenveute 185 168 168 160160 =~. .. 
MEGGETT «2 cecccecnncvobese oth enen 184 179 172 168 167 21 23 21—65 
WEE qeentnncocecedaccasagqunstobenae 164 160 154 151 150 9=21 6 12—89 


Mr. V. K. Dodge, of Leasing, Ky., 
shots, making an average of 202. He bein 
= a conalaned a fair average. He w his new Stevens-Pope- 

allard. 

In the Interclub team shoot the 
following scores, 20 shots per man: 

First team—Payne 438, Gindele 433, Strickmeier 418, Hasenzahl 
416, Nestler 414, Speth 397; total 2516, 

Second team—Odell 398, Roberts 394, Bruns 392, Drube 368, 
Lux 366, Jonscher 353; total 2271. 


Cincinnati teams made the 


Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


San Francisco, Aug. 3.—The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club 
cane, made to-day on the Columbia target, off-hand sheoting, 
ollow: 

Rifle, 200yd. range: Ed Bovey. -32-20 Winchester repeater, 73, 
=. 80, 87, 90; Capt. Fred Kuhnle, 77, 83, 89; Dr. Twist, .22 rifle, 

Three-shot match: F. O. Vouse, 12, 25. 

Military and repeating rifle match, Creedmoor count: Ed Hovey, 
consecutive shooting, 46, 47, 47, 47, 46; Dr.*Hunsaker, 40. 

Pistol match, 50yd. range: F. O. Young, 37, 41, 45, 46, 54; G. 
M. Barley, 40, 45, 45, 45. 51, 55; A. H. Pape, 41, 51, 55, 57, 63; 
A. J. Brannagan, 42, 43, 51, 52, 52; H. Baker 51, 4, ; 
saker 62, 58, 65, 67, 68, 70; H, Hinkel, 78; J. R. Trego, 85, 97; 
H. Kroeckel 86. 

Revolver match: L, C. Hinkel 43, 45, 46, 50, 65, 68, 

.22 and 25cal. rifle match: A. H. Pape 16, 20, 21, 21, 22; H. 
Kroeckel 18, 19, 21, 21, 22, 24, 23; Capt. Kuhnle 22, 22; Dr. Twist 
22, 24, 23; Mrs. C. F. Waltham, 25, 33, 43; C. F. Merrill, 25, 27, 34; 
A. H. Cady 28, 31, 32, 

Mr. C. F. Merrill, of the Stockton Pistol and Rifle Club, was 
present, with Mr, Kroeckel, and participated in the sport. 

The light and wind were unfavorable for finest scores. 

Frep. O. Younce, Sec’y. 








Answers ta Correspondents. 


: —@—— 
No notice taken of s““"vmous communications. 


D. P. M., Olney, Ill.—A farmer brought to town this ‘mornin, 
(Aug. 9) a bird that is a stranger here. Its description is as fol- 
lows: Weight 5%lbs., legs 22in., bill 8%in., neck Win., wings 
from tip to tip. Color.—Head gray, body white, ene and sec- 
ondary feathers black, legs black, tail feathers black. The farmer 
that shot it says it was in a tree and was accompanied x nearly a 
hundred others like it. Can you tell us what it is? Ans. e 
description in many respects fits the wood ibis, so-called (Tantalus 
loculater), which is really a stork and not an ibis. In some respects 
your description does not agree with the wood ibis. It is hard to 
identify birds from these general descriptions. If a wood ibis, 
the bird was a young one. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. ’ 


The new .88 caliber rifle now being sold by the Winchester 
Cempany will no doubt prove popular with big-game hunters. It 
is a powerful arm, using a specially designed cartridge, which is 
said to furnish “terrific killing power.” Its appearance at this 
date, when big-game hunters are auning their preparations for the 
autumn hunt, is especially timely. A full description of the new 
arm may be had on application to the Winchester Repeating Arms 
Company, New Haven, Conn, 





There are few things about a boat more important than the 
covering which protects it from the aereges of the water, and the 
yacht or boat builder needs the very best paint that is made. 
feeding this excellence, he will do well to write for information 
to the Chilton Paint Company, whose advertisement is found in 
another columa.: ' 





The name of Park & Tilford has been famous to those who buy 
fine groceries in New York for more than a generation, and there 
are now plenty of middle-aged men who can remember, as small 
boys, how their fathers used to depend on Park & Tilford. The 
camper needs goods of the best quality, and these he can obtain 
from this firm. 





1278 Broadway, New York City.—Inclosed find my check for_bill 
rendered. I now have an extensive trade with Australia, New 
Zealand, Canada, Hawaii, Morocco, and have distributed over 
600,000 of my pamphlets “‘Diseases of the Dog” as advertised in the 
Forest anD Stream.—H, K. Giover.» 


Those of us who have been handling io om for a long time 
find that we do not see as well as we wi to, and at last we 
have to come to glasses. There are various sorts of glasses, but 
those made by the Spencer Optical Company are worth investi- 


gating. They seem to be just about right. 





At the tournament of the Olean, N. Y., Gun Club, Aug. 12 and 
13, the following trade representatives were present: Mr. e 
R. Ginn, of the Winchester R ting Arms Co.; Mr. Frank 
Butler, of the UD. M. C, Co., and Mr. J. R. Hull, of Parker Bros. 





The rubber sole of the Barber Hunting Shoe is noiseless, and 
yet sticks to the ground, two important points for the still-hunter, 
who must travel silently and must never slip. A circular of this 
shoe will be sent on application by the Sennadactiater: 





All tule_has no exception. Fullin- 
camp igal shirts. Hence some—or al - 
oa Fullincamp & McGonigzal’s shirts, or would if they 

of them. 


sportsmen wear shirts—the 
R'MeGonigal_ make shi 





At the shoot of the -Chempanhe Bey Gen, Oud, Newport N. 
Va., Mr. Thos, F. Stearnes 98 out of 100 targets. He used 
igrs. of Ballistite, Tioz, of shot and Leader shells, 





